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THE COUNTESS OF CROMER 


A recent and very excellent portrait of the Countess of Cromer, who is possibly better remembered as Lady Errington, as she 
was before Viscount Errington succeeded on the death of his father, the late Harl of Cromer. Lady Cromer is the second of the 
late Lord Minto’s three beautiful daughters, and was before her marriage Lady Ruby Elliot. The eldest is Lady Francis Scott 
and the youngest was Lady Charles Mercer Nairne, but remarried, and is now the wife of the Hon. John Astor 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—What with Russia—which 

isn’t behaving quite nicely, is it?—and those 

perfectly horrid enemy submarines, which do 

pop about—they actually went and laid mines in 
alittle southern bay we happened in Jast week and gave the local 
patrol boats, not to speak of the fishermen, a Jovely ’citing 
time; I don’t believe the inhabitants in that quiet little green 
retreat had ever heard such gunning before—and food getting 
dearer and dearer, and the push harder and harder, and calling 
up the fathers and the grandfathers, and stoppin’ racing, and a 
few other small war-time worries—it can’t be said the outlook’s 
too merry and bright for words, can it ? 


* af od 


ll the same—well, for a beleaguered city, with a perfect 

posse of statesmen always warning it atout untold priva- 

tions to come, ’straordin’ry how we keep our spirits up. May 

be the spring, of course—you know what spring is, so exquisite 
and lovely-that England just now is a fairyland— 


Spring goeth all in white, 

Crownéd with milk-white may ; 
In fleecy flocks of light 

O’er heaven the white clouds stray : 
White butterflies in the air; 

White daisies prank the ground ; 
The cherry and hoary pear 

Scatter their snow around. 


* * % 


t may be, of course, that we keep cheerful because out of the 
multiplicity of counsels human nature, by some divine 
instinct, buoyant to the end, always chooses the best—which 
means the pleasantest. Par exemple, one day we read that 
there are no conclusive military reasons why the war should 
soon end; that neither we nor France can afford the heavy 
losses of a great and general offensive for the moment; 
that the road that leads to victory is still long and 
stony; that we dare not and must not gamble on the 
final throw till our last man—and America’s !—is in 
the field; and that, as Mr. Balfour told the States, 
unless liberty-lovers unite we shall be destroyed, 
piecemeal, 


—she is making up her face. 
upon Reggie and Rudolf in the two pictures)— 
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(Vote the melancholia which is in consequence settling 
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Drawings by 
Chis: 


A nether day Mr. Lloyd George in secret session, con- 
fident and merry as a grig—even Ireland, tiresome 
thing, can’t depress him. Nor the food question. Why 
next year we’ll be self-supporting, he says, so let the 
U-boat do its worst. And even this year, ‘ with judicious 
economy there need be no alarm.’’ And as for Lord Derby, 
cording to him, every reason to be optimistic. ‘‘ We are bound 
to win,’ says the War Minister, “if only we do our best. 
If we don’tydo our best we don’t deserve to win. Even the 
submarine menace we , are certain to beat if we ration our- 
= selves as we are told to “do.” 
ss And Mr. Kennedy Jones, the food 
economy man, is positive the 
Germans are not going to bring 
us to the point of famine between 
this and the harvest. 
* * 
good many “ifs 
about things, cer- 
ol, tainly. Still, no rose 
? without a thorn, is there ? 
And now they’re even, 
u as I told you they 
would, _ stiffening 
up the navy. 
Well, anyway, we 
are organised for 
victory—or soom 
shall be, shan’t 
we? Sir Eric 
Geddes, the 
new _ business 
boss at the 
Admiralty, is a 
perfect demon, 
they say, for 
that planning 
out of things: 
which is the 
great secret of 


“ ” 


modern wars 
and _ warfare, 
Miss Flibberti- and of which, 
gibbet, happily after all, the 
Hecomi ne @ rara@ horrid Hun has 

avis, is sti rominent 
at places of Guiertate: ae Boe ne 
ment. When she is not Wile Mono- 
smoking— pol Ye He’s 
organised mu- 
nitions, he’s 


organised the railways in France, he’s 
organised transport on our fronts every- 
where. And now he’s to tackle the navy, 
that navy which obviously thought, and 
made us think too, it was already orga- 
nised down to the very last button. But 
that was before the dazzling Very light of 
war blazed down upon it. 
* * * 


Geem quite gone out of fashion, by the 
= way, don’t they, the strong, silent 
men who get reputations for wit and 
wisdom by the»simple means of keeping 
their mouths so tightly closed that the 
world at large—never a judge of human 
nature—leaps to the opinion that there 
must be something extra special inside? 
The industrious Sir Eric has yet to learn, 
if he ever means to, that great art of the 
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courtier and the diplomat, which 
is to gather up importance by 
throwing around their doings a 
veil of impenetrable secrecy. I 
don’t. say the new controller’s 
going to tell us all the navy’s 
doings, ’cos anyway his “ busi- 
ness”? confréres are only run- 
ning the office work side of the 
affair. But, tho’ no glad sufferer 
of fools, he doesn’t consider it 
a necessary part of officialdom 
to. snub either the seeker after 
legitimate information or the 
unfortunate public that’s only 
there to pay; and when he does 
retire into an official shell it’s 
with a tact so priceless that 
one hears even his unexpected 


THE TATLER 
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through, ran on oiled wheels —and even when Regéle cornered her, and was emitting with considerable fervour the 


from the peeoers 


proposal which had been fermenting for months in his tender heart, she broke away with 


* % her usual ‘*‘ Excuse me a moment,’ and lit the inevitable cigarette, which put him, as he 


A or of pleasantness as 

a not utterly impossible 
adjunct of officialdom, he’s also one of the smile-smile-smile 
brigade, you know, the new Liberal Whip, Captain Guest. Like 
Sir Eric Geddes, too, he’s not a bit afraid of work, and as the 
husband of an American wife, hasn’t, of course, any little money 
troubles to take his mind off the great work of Liberal whipping. 
All the same, for a “live”? man; whipping up the politicals must 
be something of a dud job these days. I mean, as far as 
popular enthusiasm goes, politics are nearly as dead as the 
tango. In fact, small, still voices that suggest shutting up the 
House altogether are often heard these days, and another idea’s 
to leave such vieux jeu to the Lords, who last week spent quite 
a lot of time, I’m told, on the fascinating subject. of Welsh 
dioceses. — Still, I always think archaism’s quite understandable 
within those walls, don’t you? There’s a somnolent something 
about them that produces a the-world-forgetting, by-the-world- 
forgot feeling in even the most go-ahead. 

* * * 

“[alking of Parliaments, the second reading of the Reform Bill 

on at Westminster this week. One of its chief opponents 
there, Lord. Claud Hamilton, you know, who’s strongly against 
any extending of the franchise just now, ’cos, for one thing, it 
might stir up “ party ’ troubles and, for another, he doesn’t see 
why they should reform the Commons while the Lords go gaily 
on down their primrose path of unreformed delights. Apropos, 
you’ll know who are the “ serious ” female politicals if you read 
this list of a few of those who are petitioning the Commis- 
sioner of Works to “scrap” that mouldy 
eaten wash-out, the “grille” in front of* 
Gallery. Lady Aberconway leads them, -; 
also Lady Selborne amongst the peti 


the Ladies’ 
and_ there’s 
tioners, as 


Lady Publicity Lover, who figures in so many ‘‘ charity mats. 
tn this charming picture, just breaking up the conversation for he umptieth time to And when they chucked ’em at that 
recite and memorise the lines she is repeating in the Pageant for Pampered Pekingese most retired and retiring of royal ladies, 


the following day 


expressed it, ‘‘ Entirely off his stroke”’ 


well as Miss Balfour and Lady Brassey and Lady Cow- 
dray, Lady Emmott, Mrs. Lyttelton, Lady Henry Somerset, 
Mrs. Fabian Ware, Lady Mond, Lady Barlow, and Mrs. Edmund 
Gosse, whose husband’s amusing “ Swinburne” has been fluttering 
the literary dovecots nicely as well as proving itself a delightful 
change after the superfluity of “ war” reading such lots of us 
are suffering from. 
* * 

At the same, I always decide, don’t you, after reading a “life” 

of a poet that—well, to refrain would have been the kinder 
part? One likes to think of one’s poets, the Swinburnian variety 
anyway, as at any rate steeped in the lilies and languors of 
unapproachable virtue if not in the roses and raptures of vice. 
It’s a little chilling to the poetic enthusiasms to read of the very 
human humanities most of them are guilty of under the cold 
and searching gaze of the entirely impartial biographer. Swin- 
burne, with his large head of flaming red hair that incongruously 
topped a somewhat ungodlike body, and his many other eccen- 
tricities, is a fine “subject.” Of his childhood the little detail 
I always like best is how he used to be allowed a book at meal 
times. At least he wasn’t allowed one, but he insisted, and in 
the end victory was his. What much happier schoolroom meals 
there’d have been if the stern (and mostly stupid) hand of disci- 
pline had relaxed so far in our time, even though we weren’t 
poets or poetesses. 

* * 
rchaic methods remind me that the royal tour in the north 

last week was conducted with an entire absence of all 
that silly secrecy with which a certain set has invested all royal 
doings since revolution came to Europe. Reporters, photo- 
graphers, cinema operators, the whole vast army of modern 
publicity agents accompanied the royal party nearly everywhere, 
and the tour, they say, was only the first of several meant to 
bring the monarch into closer touch with the people. Not, of 
course, that anyone takes much notice of the vapourings of 
such as Mr. H. G. Wells, who, as you know, on returning 
from a battle-front which he found somewhat disappointing 
as toomuch like-a “ Brock’s benefit” and not noisy enough (!), 
has been busying himself writing (besides a 
book on God) “ popular” articles that discuss 
very frankly the position of kings and courts 
in general. 

* * 
he Queen goes down to Westminster and 

opens a public food kitchen this week. 
But H.M., as we all know, inherits from her 
delightful mother a keen interest in matters 
social. In fact, this kind of thing really makes 
more appeal to her than society affairs. 

* * * 


By the way, the Queen Dowager, and more 

especially the Princess Royal, who does 
not exactly go in for that sort of thing, must 
have found themselves—inwardly, at any rate 
—just a bit flabbergasted when Canadian en- 
thusiasts at the Canadian matinée the 
other day pelted the royal box with 
powder puffs. The pelting alone fairly 
made us hide-bound, conventional Eng- 
lish hold our breath andcountten. But 


at the moment, is, when it came to powder pufis Rak iG 


the Princess Royal! ! 
(Continued on p. 230) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Ole Mary, by the way, wore the very plainest of plain coats 
and skirts, tout a fait royales, during her tour in the 
north last week, and small, hard hats that had very little in 
common with the airy fairy haloes of tulle and filmy lace and 
“aerophane” the rest of us are just now indulging in, in hope 
of summer sunshine. But the royal smile is charming enough and 
generous enough to make even the severest of clothes appear gar- 
ments almost of fascination, and the King looks his best in khaki. 
Apropos of Midland affairs, I forget who wrote to the papers 
to say that food restrictions were as unknown up there as they 
are in the Fiji Islands. Everyone’s got more money than they 
quite know what to do with, and the universal motto seems to 
be Eat, drink, for to-morrow the war may be over; so make hay 
while the sun shines. g 
* * 
ut, talking of clothes, everyone who isn’t wearing diaphanous 
black seems to be facing the world in something sweet 
and simple in dove-grey or beige these days, and if we’re not 
proving this spring that women don’t dress for men but for 
their fellow women—well, then we never have, nor shall. At all 
the bazaars, and mats., and pageants, and what-not, rows of 
lovely dresses and lovelier hats shading complexions that no 
munitioning, or canteening, or any old war work like that has 
been allowed to lay a spoiling finger on. But hardly anywhere 
a single, solitary man to see it all! . Even on-leavers seem fewer 
and farther between since the push; and now we mayn’t even 
cart our convalescents about with us, life gets a perfect orgy 
of femininity. The prettiest are no better off than the plainest— 
in fact, worse. For the plain woman isn’t so particular as the 
pretty one, and so long as her escort’s in trousers 
* * * 
Which reminds me, I always think that’s quite one of the 
late Mr. Choate’s nicest jewx d’esprit, don’t you, the one 
he made at a dinner where Lord Aberdeen was the guest of 
of honour? The hosts were Scots, so Aberdeen turned up, of 
course, in kilts; and in his welcoming speech Choate announced 
that if he’d known he was to have the honour and the pleasure 
of sitting next to the Scottish Governor-General, “this Gordon 
of the Gordons,’’ he, too, would have come without his trousers. 
*Spect you'll have heard ’em all before, but he was too sweet 
about women, as you know. Asked if he weren’t himself who 
he’d like to be, he said, ‘‘ Mrs. Choate’s second husband.” And 
there’s that most famous of his toasts to the ladies—‘‘ And then 
women, the better half of the Yankee world, at whose tender 
summons the stern Pilgrims were ever ready to spring to arms, 
and without whose aid they never could have achieved their 
historic title of the Pilgrim Fathers. Ae 
* * *: ; 
A good deal of reading bein’ done—for some, faute de mieux 
—these days, of course, and a very nice new book is Lady 
Poore’s reminiscences, “ An Admiral’s Wife in the Making.” 
One of her friends was the dear Dean Hole, who wrote books 
on gardening and other nice mundane things. A clerical dinner 
party made him feel rebellious, and “ You have buttoned your 
gaiters all crooked,’ his wife told him as she surveyed him 
before one of these functions. ‘‘I don’t care if I have,” cried 
the dean mutinously; “in fact, I buttoned them like that on 
purpose. I don’t know why, but these clerical meetings make 
me want to do things that are wild and reprehensible.” 
* * * 
A there’s one more, about H.M.S. Hawke and the Hun, 
that I must tell you. While this smart warship was lying 
in harbour at Cimiez, as Queen Victoria’s guardship, suddenly 
three plump German ladies, clad in mud-coloured stuff gowns, 
incontinently boarded her. They sat down, made themselves 
comfortable, and proceeded steadily to munch marrons glacés, 
. throwing ‘the sticky, frilled papers about the spotless deck. At 
. last they got impatient, and one approached the officer of the 
‘ watch and said in guttural accents, “ Kindly tell when the 
steamer may start.”” The mystery was solved. They’d actually 
mistaken the beautiful Hawke—of all ships—for a miserable 
little paddle-boat that made trips, daily, to Mentone and back! 
* * * 


* 


s I said in the beginning, war or no war, and warnings or no 
: warnings, it’s downright extraordin’ry how function after 

function gets arranged, how people keep on spending money, 
. and how somehow we manage to present an appearance of busy 
cheerfulness that may, of course, be merely the rose that 
covers the canker of melancholy within, but that anyway makes 
a jolly good show of it. Theatres, on dit, have slumped a bit 
. just lately, but the lovely long spring evenings may account 
for that; and after a “‘record ” rich winter, even they can hardly 
expect to go on for ever raking in the merry shekels, what ? 
But an opera season has had quite a little success at the 
Garrick, and with Whitsun the uncrushable Sir Tommy Beecham 
_ comes into the front trench again with a season at Drury Lane, 
after one up in Manchester, which I’m told was a tearing success 
from beginning to end. 


AS well, there’s the Russian|Exhibition going strong, and a 

medal exhibition that’s been arranged “ to revive interest 
in the medal as a means of commemorating great events,” and 
heaps of .concerts, besides the opera, for the music-lovers, and 
at the Leicester Galleries Lady Butler’s war pictures, which are 
having a great success; and, of course, our usual meed of 
charity shows. Lady Newnes is in the movement with a 
Russian matinée that’s to happen at Drury Lane and have the 
Beecham Company doing the first act of Boris Godounoff 
and some Russian tableaux for chief attractions. Organisers 
include the Duchess of Hamilton, Lady Ermyntrude Malet, 
Lady Greville, Lady Gosford, Lady Alington, and lots more; 
and, of course, Queen Alexandra will be at it, for if Russia 7s 
a republic now, her beloved sister is, after all, still Dowager 
Empress of all the Russias, isn’t she? H.M. is also to lend the 
light of her presence to the Waifs’ and Strays’ -matinée this 
week at the Palace, which ought to be rather charming; for 
the Italian masque that Mrs. Harold Nicolson arranged for 
another matinée is on the programme, as well as the beautiful 
Conder ballet they did at the Chelsea show. Miss Asquith in 
Poems is one of the draws at the Ritz matinée for Lord 
Roberts’s Memorial Workshops next week, and the romantic 
should take tickets also for the special performance of Romance 
which Doris Keane is giving for Lady Paget’s Blinded Soldiers’ 
and Sailors’ Fund, a cause that never fails to draw the nimble 
Treasury note from the pockets of the tender-hearted. 


* * % 


Really rather looks, doesn’t it, as if charity mats. and things’d 
be almost the only shows of the sort people will be going 
to soon? What with fewer taxis than ever and only the most 
millionaire-y of millionaires still having cars of their own, plus 
no suppers and no drinks, theatres simply won’t be worth going 
to in the evening. Besides, now we’ve got to eat all the starch, 
even the over-age men, who are the only ones we've got left, 
won’t be able to dress to take us there—unless we copy the 
horrid Hun just once more and start inventing substitutes. 
Can’t see myself why men shouldn’t get themselves up in some- 
thing dinky in the way of crépe de chine shirts and collars, or 
those quite too frightfully becoming silk stocks and things with 
’normous jewelled pins in them that the great dandies like 
d’Orsay used to wear. Afterall they were much more becoming, 
and men—who are every bit as sheep-like as we are about 
fashions—only discarded them when the Victorian era made 
hideousness the rage and horrible tubular shapes became the 
only wear for men, just as bumps and promontories did for 
women, and anything in the way of graceful, flowing lines was 
considered nothing less than a half-way house to immorality. 
But even if we stop at home nights, if it’s not a warm summer 
—and the prophets. prophesy an extra -special-bad one, 
biting to the nth degree—it won’t be any too cosy there either 
now the Munitions Ministry absolutely insists on our cutting 
down coal to‘the very ultimate minimum. Going-to-bed’ll be 
the last resort, and that won’t be any too cheerful if they go 
and wipe out the “ pleasure-dogs’’ those hateful economy people 
are always crying out about. Why, I should positively freeze 


* * * 


' to death chilly nights if Tou-Tou weren’t there too, acting 
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as a sort of an eternal hot-water bottle, as well as the punctu- 
allest little alarm clock to wake your Eve up every morning 
with the: gentlest of little licks and taps, to tell her it’s high 
time to start another lovely new day, full of bones, and biks, 
and trots in the Park, and even (hush) now and then a little 
airing in a strictly-on-war-service Rollie. 


* * * 


owever, by day, anyway, we'll be able to keep our circtlations 
going; there are sixty—or is it sixteen ?>—Flag Days in 
June, and it’s astonishing what a healthy glow the consciousness 
of virtue gives you. And on “off” flag days there’s always 
Ranelagh, where one can still recall happy pre-war days with 
a game of lawn tennis or croquet, or tea under the trees, tho’ 
they’re awful strict on the rationing idea down Putney way, 
and, of course, polo’s one of the dear, dead things that some- 
how seems almost irretrievably beyond recall. Like racing’ll 
be if what the rector of Newmarket calls “ The Puritans” get 
the upper hand and succeed in putting an official lid on the 
whole business. All the same, I hardly agree with him—what ?— 
that this is the heyday of the Puritan, his latest reincarnation, 
and that England’s settling down to war in a spirit of depres- 
sion and gloom. Depression—you come along with me to one 
of those “little” dances that still happen, rage the A.P.M.’s 
and the G.O.C.’s never so industriously! Gloom—a_ walk 
through the Park any fine May morning will soon wipe that 
idea off the tablets of your mind, and lunch at the Ritz and 
dinner at the Berkeley or the Carlton will give it the knock-out 
blow, right through the ropes.—Yours, EVE. 
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The Man Outside (after five minutes’ hard struggle): It’s 
no good, Alf, I don’t believe we shall ever git this bloomin’ 
thing in. 

The Man Inside: 
it out! 


Git it in? Damme, I’m trying to get 

[One of the many excellent illustrations which appear in that always 
welcome production, ‘Printers’ Pie,’’ which is so ae edited by Mrs. 
Hugh Spottiswoode, the widow of the late Mr. Hugh Spottiswoode, who 
was one of the directors of ‘‘The Sphere and Tatler,’’ Ltd.  ‘‘ Printers’ 
Pie,’’ and its alter ego, ‘‘ Winter's Pie,’’ are the best publications of their 
kind that have ever been produced, and attract to their pages all the best 
that is to be found in the worlds of art and literature, Light and whole- 
some humour is the keynote all through. | 


IR WILLIAM ROBERTSON’S appeal for fair play for 
the men who are “running the show” may, one hopes, 
have some effect, unless, of course, all the sportsmanlike 
spirit upon which. we pride ourselves is entirely dead. 

Yet one knows that the man who sits in the grand stand with 
a pair of race-glasses is he who is the least merciful to the 
man who is “doing the dangerous” over the uncompromising 
obstacles. If the performer wins comfortably—with his toes in 
his boots, as the saying is—on the one upon which the critic has 
got his doubloons, he is a “magnificent jockey,’ when as a 
matter of fact, even a stuffed man could have won with the 
7 |b. he had in hand. But if, on the contrary, the critic’s fancy 
gets beaten after being nearly brought down and only saved 
from rolling over by the excellent seat and hands (for hands 
have a terrific lot to do-with an occasion like this) of the pilot, 
he is the “ greatest tailor that ever got on a horse,” and ought 
to be shot. In nine cases out of ten, if these criticisms were 
reversed it would be far fairer. It is the jockey on the beaten 
one who very frequently rides the better race, and the man on 
the winner who is really the undisclosed tailor. 

* 


* * 


” 


n this present great contest over this “unfair” hunting 
country, the man with the race-glasses, if he knew a horse- 
man and a jockey when he saw one, would reserve all his vinegar 
for the incomparably bad judge of pace who is on the back of 
the mare by-~Schweinhund out of Teufelspuche, for if ever 
anyone has made a mess of things it is he. Why, in 1914 and 
1915 he had only to go on to win as he liked. Instead of that, 
he deliberately threw away all the advantage he had gained, 
pulled the Teufelspuche mare back behind her horses, and 
started watching the wrong one, in the meanwhile letting a 
most dangérous light-weight away in front. What is the 
result? He is paying the penalty of lying too far out of his 
ground. He is now having to make up lost ground at a pace 


im the Fire 
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By 


$ ‘¢Sabretache.’’ 


that must mean defeat—probably a heavy fall, and the am- 
bulance van, and the doctor! If the gentleman with the race- 
glasses wants to go for someone, why not go for this rotten bad 


judge ? 

Ot course, one realises that it is rather butting one’s head 
up against a brick wall trying to fight the battles of just 
a plain British soldier, because the average person is so firmly 
convinced that we know nothing about battle-fighting, and that 
the German scientists are the only real professors of the art. 
Far be it from me to say that Germany has not given us some 
of the most talented writers upon the art of war that the world 
has ever known, and personally Clausewitz and von der Goltz— 
to mention two of the best of them—are my guides and philo- 
sophers in the study of this most complicated and engrossing 
science ; but it is just because the gentlemen who have muddled 
things for Germany thought that they knew better than their 
own great teachers, and disregarded the basic principles upon 
which those teachers have descanted so eloquently, that I think 
when we are out to criticise it would be as well to place the 
cap-upon the head that it fits best. It is because we have not 

disregarded the teachings of Clausewitz that we are winning. 

* * * 5 

2 hen why are we exactly where we were before ?”’ says the 
critic. I do not propose to answer him. I will let von 
der Goltz do it for me. In that chapter of his most interesting 
book, “‘The Nation in Arms,’ on ‘“‘ Manceuvre and Battle,” 
von der Goltz, in speaking of the clash of the two opposing 
maximum masses, says: ‘‘ Though the principles of modern war 
may demand the most rapid decisions, and though, perhaps, 
those principles may lead to bloody battles at the very be- 
ginning of the struggle, it is yet probable that the whole result 
will take the form of a severe contest in which the combating 
armies, as followed on the map, either move but little from the 
spot} or, in comparison to the extent of ground involved, make 
but very insignificant progress. Only when, after the greatest 
exertions on both sides, a crisis supervenes, followed on the one 
side by inevitable exhaustion, events begin to move more 
rapidly. It is absolutely certain that in a future war 
events will not march with anything like the rapidity 
peculiar to our last cantpaigns.”’ The italics are the 
(Continued on p, 254) 


* * * 


Hon. Sec. of Antiquarian Society (introducing himself to 


new clerk): Good morning. I’m Mr. Spooner. 
New Clerk (ex-barmaid): Oh no, you ain’t—not with me! 


[Another of the many amusing pictures by well-known artists which 
appear in the pages of the current issue of ‘‘ Printers’ Pie.’’ | 
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THE AING—GOD SAVE HIM! 


The Northern Tour of * The Golden Link’? which holds Together 
the Commonwealth of the Nations of the Empire. 
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THEIR MAJESTIES AT MANCHESTER 


During their Majesties’ visit to Manchester, which was naturally one of the principal places in the recent royal tour of the 
munition areas, the King took the opportunity of personally presenting the Military Medal awarded to Private McDermott, 
His Majesty is here seen talking to Mrs. McDermott 


Manchester Regiment, since killed in action, to his mother. 


THE KING AND QUEEN BIRKENHEAD 


THE QUEEN AT LIVERPOOL 
Her Majesty the Queen visited the Fazakerley Hospital in Whilst at Birkenhead their Majesties went all over the big 
Liverpool, where are many of our wounded. Her Majesty. is shipbuilding yards of Messrs. Cammell Laird. The King was 
snapshotted whilst talking to a veteran workman 


here seen shaking hands with one of the nurses 
Their Majesties’ tour of the northern munition areas at a juncture like the present is a happy inspiration, for never at any previous period of the war was 
it more necessary that the men (and women) behind the gun should press onward with the work which has helped us so materially along the road to victory. 


It is only by the utmost effort at the decisive moment that success is ever obtained. That moment, it may be said, has unquestionably arrived 
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Pictorial 


Bullecourt. 

HE great and distinct battle 
which was waged for Bulle- 
court for about a fortnight 
terminated last week with a 

complete victory to the British, and 
the capture of the town—or rather, 
of what remains of it. Thus ends 
one of the fiercest struggles of the 
whole war, and areal trial of strength 
between Haig and Hindenburg. It 
is in these battles where artillery 
support is at its greatest on both 
sides that moral comes in, a quality 
indisputably on the side of the 
British. The Germans sacrificed 
huge numbers of men in vain coun- 
ter-attacks, but although they gained 
a momentary footing in the town, 
they were invariably turned out 
again. It became a question of 
“ sticking it,” and our men stuck it 
best. The fight was an epic of 
Australian and Scottish heroism, and 
the verdict should bring yet greater 
results in its train. 
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Olitics. 


The Traitors, 1 
We have every sympathy for 

genuine workmen who suffer 
under any grievances in the work- 
shops of this country, but the spirit’ 
of revolt, which, as Mr. Hodge stated 
in Parliament, was largely found 
among “irresponsible young men,” 
is a contemptible thing, which ought 
to be stamped out with the utmost 
vigour. There are legitimate chan- 
nels whereby they can communicate 
any grievances, and which will allow 
of such grievances being examined 
and remedied. Instead of using 
these channels they commit the un- 
forgivable sin of stopping work. An 
engineer who stops work at the 
present time is just as surely killing 
his brothers in the trenches as is 
the enemy. In Germany men of 
military age who strike are packed 
off to the trenches, and the policy is 
well worth consideration. At present 
the Government are not prepared 
to take this course, 


From “The Evening News” 


GOOD BYE-EE! 


From 


COMPULSORY RATIONS? 


Lloyd George: Hadn’t we better lock the 


stable? 
Lord Devonport: Oh, 
horse hasn't gone yet! 


| don't know 


sal 


From “The Western Mail" 


PARTING 


John Bull: Farewell! ! shall never 


London Opinion” 
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From " Reynolds's Newspaper" 


THE EARLY BIRD THE BEAR TRAP 


From “ The New York Evening Telegram” 


Will he be caught? 
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From " The Westminster Gazette" 


PROOF POSITIVE 


The Crown Prince: What rot 
saying I'd been superseded! 
Why, I've just lost Craonne! 


From “' The Star" 
COMFORTING THE ENEMY 


Fritz: It is not a pretty song, this yellow bird’s, but | 


see you again love him! 
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“A sort of giddy ‘harumphrodite,’ 
Soldier and sailor too.’?—Kipling, 


Bassano 


MAJOR-GENERAL SIR ERIC GEDDES, CONTROLLER OF NAVAL SUPPLIES 


Major-General Sir Eric Geddes, who passed from the Ministry of Munitions to service with the army and has done splendid 
work in each capacity, will fill the post of Controller of the Navy, with temporary rank of vice-admiral, on the Board of Admiralty. 
Sir Eric Geddes has had a most picturesque career, from traffic manager of an Indian railway, a lumber and railway expert in 
Ohio, a maker of munitions, a director-general of military railways, a major-general, and now a vice-admiral. Can any career be 
said to have been more kaleidoscopic? Not one of the least distinctions that Sir Eric Geddes achieved was when he was specially 
asked for by Sir Douglas Haig. It was an unusual procedure, quite against all the traditions of Red Tape-dom, but the War 
Office consented, and Sir Eric was permitted to join G.H.Q. as a major-general and as Director-General of Transportation 
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The Playhouse. 
HE heroine of Mr. Cyril Harcourt’s new comedy, Wanted: 
A Husband, is what may be called the “latest thing ” 
in young women—all written im italics. Personally, I 
am very tired of the “ latest thing” in young females, not 
because they are the “latest thing,” but because they aren’t ; 
and is there anything duller than the démodé masquerading as 
le dernier cri? It always amounts to the same pantomime. 
Rudeness pretends to be truthfulness; bad manners and worse 
morals ape, and certainly succeed in being—thanks to the 
necessity in every British comedy 
of the heroine being really imma- 
culate — uncompromising virtue. 
Boiled down, Mabel Vere—if you 
can possibly talk of ‘“ boiling” so 
very charming and well-dressed a 
young person. as Miss Gladys 
Cooper makes every character in 
which she appears—is a cad, a 
female cad, the very worst kind of 
cad imaginable. But, of course, 
nobody would think of boiling 
down. any heroine who was so 
beautiful and fascinating as Miss 
Cooper. You just swallow her 
“uncooked” as it were. Thus it 
is very easy to take her lack of 
manners for a very delicate and 
charming wilfulness, her unmoral 
outlook for a very fascinating 
honesty, and her unmistakable 
caddishness for a type of feminine 
“enlightenment ”’ which feminists 
hint will be the recognised type of 
goddess—after the war. Such is 
the advantage of having a heroine 
played by an actress of so very de- 
lightful and ingratiating a charm. 
She hides. the truth. It is only 
when one comes to think of the 
comedy dispassionately, unblinded 
by the beauty and charm of the 
actress who plays the heroine, that 
one begins to see how dull and 
old-fashioned and outré Mr. Har- 
court’s Mabel Vere really is. In- 
deed, it is not until later on that 
one realises that the whole comedy 
is forced and artificial, and all 
about the old, old subject of a 
Katharina subduing any number 
of Petruchios. Yet, such is the 
weakness of the average human, 
male and female, providing the 
Katharina be beautiful, we can 
forgive her anything. It is the 
plain and unpleasant - looking 
virago at whom we throw all the 
gibes we throw at an unruly and 
untidy-looking suffragette. 
# * * 
Another Emily to be Helped. 
AS in Please Help Emily, 
Mabel Vere, the heroine of 
Wanted: a Husband, acts in 
her world rather like a stick of 
gunpowder wrapped up in silver 
tissue and tied with a pink bow. 
She works untold mischief every- 
where and compromises everybody 
but herself. And we forgive her 
all these things for the sheer 
weakness of our own judgment 
when face to face with anything 
so youthful and so extraordinarily 
pretty. She is supposed to be a 
novelist, though she looks neither : 
intellectual nor literary. She is already engaged to a dull young 
man, but being anxious for “ copy’ she advertises for a husband, 
hoping that in the applicants she will be able to discover real 
comedy and tragedy at first hand. There is, of course, no end 
of trouble. The dull fiancé is turned into something very near 
akin to a swindler. Even her own kitchen is turned into an 
“uproar,” for one of the applicants for her hand is her quite 
decent and honest butler. In fact, everybody who is brought 
in contact with her is either rendered criminal, or furious, or 


Passing S$!) 


MISS HELEN MORRIS 


A charming photograph of the popular actress who is at 

present playing in ‘‘ London Pride’? at Wyndham’s. 

Morris also appeared in a one-act play, ‘‘ Pierrette,’”’ by 

Miss Gwen Lally, at Lady Cromartie’s matinée at the 

Strand Theatre on May 21 in aid of the Scottish Wounded 
Soldiers’ Fund 
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sent nearly mad. Only once does she get the verbal trouncing 
she so richly deserves, and that is from the outspoken parlour- 
maid. But being only a parlourmaid, Mabel cares as little as if 
a gnat had bitten her. In fact, the only one who really makes 
her care at all is a certain Captain Corkoran; but he spoils his 
case by falling in love with her and she with him. So the 
comedy ends with happiness for both; and the only thing I can 
wish Mabel is that her husband flirts outrageously with another 
woman and.that she is never “suited’’ with servants. But 
then, as I said before, one cannot wish these things when the 
person who plays Mabel is an 
actress of the beauty and charm 
of Gladys Cooper. She began 
her first essay in management in 
quite triumphant circumstances 
and with a splendid reception. 
And she was ably supported by 
Mr. Malcolm Cherry as Captain 
Corkoran, who must at this time 
of day be quite bored by subdu- 
ing unruly heroines. Mr. Ernest 
Hendrie as the _ butler, Miss 
Barbara Gott as the cook with 
savings, Miss Margaret Fraser 
as the outspoken parlourmaid, 
and especially Miss Doris Lytton 
as Mabel’s sensible and very 
sporting sister, all helped to make 
the comedy a success. Wanted: 
a Husband is not a great work, 
either of art or wit, but it con- 
tains a popular theme written in 
a popular way and played by an 
actress of great popularity. Thus 
it will succeed—or at least, has 
every chance to do so. 
* * 
The Court. 
De you know the case of a very 
intelligent woman uttering a 
real but somewhat unusual sexual 
truth at a dull tea party, later on 
apologising for her most admirable 
honesty by being primly Victorian 
for the rest of the afternoon? 
Well, Miss Violet Pearn’s comedy, 
Hush ! rather reminds me of that 
poor woman. It begins admirably, 
honestly, and quite unconvention- 
ally outspoken on matters regard- 
ing sex. Afterwards it becomes 
very respectable and not a little 
dull. Sheshows a young wife and 
mother being driven by the prudery 
of her relations-in-law into being 
ashamed of her motherhood, and 
this not only before, but also after 
the birth of the baby. . The thing 
is mixed up with all sorts of scandal 
and village gossip and tittle-tattle 
at a mothers’ meeting. It was all 
very true and very amusing in its 
way, and the result would have 
been quite successful were not 
Miss Pearn, apparently herself 
shocked at her own boldness, 
forced to add to it a prologue and 
an epilogue in which she shows us 
that the comedy was not a real 
slice of life at all, but just the 
work of a silly girl who liked to 
shock people by talking on sexual 
matters which she did not un- 
derstand at all. I only wish 
that silly girls who talk on sex 
talked even half so sensibly. But 
the ‘‘ apology” rather robbed the 
play of any force and truth which it might contain. However, 
anything more delicately feminine than Miss Mary Jerrold’s 
portrayal of the young mother I have not seen for some time. 
Miss Jerrold is an actress who apparently, even in uncongenial 
parts, cannot go far wrong. It isa treat to find her name in 
big letters in the bills of the Court Theatre. I cannot pro- 
phesy much success for Hush !—it is too hesitating ever to hit 
really home. But there is any amount of good stuff in it, and 
some most amusing scenes. “ ARKAY,” 
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ONE OF THE MOST TALENTED AND POPULAR 
OF OUR YOUNGER ACTRESSES 


Whose Impending Marriage has Just Been Announced. 


MISS MABEL 


The engagement of Miss Mabel Russell (Mrs. 
Stanley Rhodes) to Lieutenant Hilton Philipson, 
Scots Guards, is announced, and the wedding 
will take place early in June. Miss Mabel 
Russell, who is the widow of the late Mr. 
Stanley Rhodes, is one of the most popular 
people on the stage, and also one of the 


Barnett 


LIEUTENANT HILTON 
PHILIPSON 
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Latlie Charles 


RUSSELL 


cleverest. She is at present Mr. Gerald du 
Maurier’s leading lady in ‘‘London Pride,” 
which has had a long run at Wyndham’s, and 
is still attracting big audiences every evening. 
Miss Mabel Russell has scored a notable triumph 
as the delightful heroine of Miss Gladys Unger’s 
and Mr. Neil Lyons’ story. 
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“BUBBLY” 


Tihhe Clever Revue at the Comedy. 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN AND MR. JACK 
HULBERT 


The dancing of Miss Phyllis Monkman and the all-round 

excellence of Mr. Jack Hulbert, who is also one of the best 

male dancers on the stage, are outstanding features of ‘‘ Bubbly,’’ 
which revue is doing tremendous business at the Comedy 


MISS WINNIE MELVILLE 


Miss Winnie Melville, who was also in the last Comedy revue, 

‘“See-Saw,”’ gets another chance to distinguish herself in 

“Bubbly,” and takes the very fullest advantage of it. Miss 

Melville, in addition to a very charming stage presence, has 
excellent musical and dramatic ability 


A GROUP OF THE PRINCIPALS AND SOME OF THE CHORUS IN “BUBBLY” 
A very representative group of the main body of the highly-trained and very efficient force which has recently executed such a 


brilliant frontal attack on London in ‘‘ Bubbly.”’ 
London. 


It is justly conceded to be one of the smartest and most amusing shows in 
That great critic, Mr. Box Office, has set his imprimatur thereon, and some of us believe that he is really the only 


one that matters 
Photographs by Wrather & Buys 
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INTERESTING PICTURES 


Of Ladies Connected with Society and the Stage. 


Compton Collier 
MISS MARY JERROLD 
Miss Mary Jerrold, who made a reputation for herself in 
“Milestones”? when that play was produced, is now playing 
the character of the advanced young woman in Miss Violet 
Pearn’s new piece at the Court Theatre, “ Hush!’ which, 
however, is not one of the author’s best efforts 


Arbuthnot 


MRS. LIONEL HARRIS 


Mrs. Lionel Harris was one of the ladies who assisted in the 

recent Pageant of Fair Women at the Queen’s Hall, and will 

also help at the second performance to be held shortly. Mrs. 

Lionel Harris is working very hard in the Food Controller’s 
Department under Lord Devonport 


Swaine 
MADAME KARINA 
Madame Karina is the famous Danish dancer, who has now 
decided to make her home in England permanently, and has 
started a school of dancing similar to those established by 
the governments in Denmark and Russia. Madame Karina has 
been doing a great deal in entertaining our wounded 


Arbuthnot 


MISS GWEN LALLY AND LADY CROMARTIE 


At Lady Cromartie’s matinée in aid of Scottish wounded soldiers 

at the Strand Theatre on the 21st was produced a little one-act 

play entitled, ‘‘ Pierrette,’”’ written by Miss Gwen Lally, and in 

which both the authoress and Lady Cromartie took part. Miss 
Helen Morris played the lead 
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Love and Marriage. 
OFTEN wish that there were a second institution—besides 
marriage ; an institution which was quite respectable and 
yet gave the possibility of an equally respectable escape, 
should escape be absolutely necessary. Of course, clergy- 
men and poets sing of love and marriage as if Love were the be- 
all and end-all of the affair, whereas it’s only the beginning of 
a life-long problem. Love—and I don’t care who hears me !|— 
passes away in time, leaving either a tender friendship or a 
very bored and boring indifference, with or, without children. 
The end is often very beautiful, and as often very ugly. So it 
is quite absurd to insist upon the written and unwritten laws of 
passion when the only object to discuss is the extremely law- 
abiding partnership of friends rowing in the same boat. And 
all that beautiful poetical “ bosh”” about marriages “ being made 
in Heaven ”—well, all I can say is that Heaven is often a 
wretched match-maker, and the “marriage” which,has been 
made aloft is occasionally a tragic lesson, the learning of which 
adds bitterness and gall until the end of life. But, of course, 
Heaven is not the least interested in the affair at all. Because 
young Mr. Smith (in khaki, since we live in times of war) finds 
Miss Brown (we'll put her in 
knickerbockers and work her on a 
farm) rosy and round and “ desir- 
able” in every sense of the word— 
well, I cannot see this very beauti- 
ful and very “instinctive” fact of 
human nature worrying an angel for 
a single minute! Real love is a 
thing of maturity, of death and 
despair—not the intoxication of a 
white throat or fine muscles, a com- 
fortably-sufficient income, and four 
complaisant parents, which is the 
starting point of ninety-five per cent. 
of the romances in holy matrimony. 
Everybody, of course, lovesa Jover 
—but almost everybody laughs at 
him, either openly or in secret. A 
year hence most lovers will laugh at 
themselves—they are the lucky ones 
who possess the sense of humour to 
laugh at each other. But one ought 
not to laugh at an example of 
Heaven’s handiwork, ought one ? 


* * * 


Marriage and Children. 


Bet naturally, marriage was in- 

stituted for the protection of 
mothers and children. A marriage 
which is not blessed by children 
ought not to be considered a real 
marriage at all, but merely an ex- 
periment—which has failed. And 
the end of all failures is monetary 
consideration. And the end of 
nearly all marriages unblessed by 
children is—well, hell with the lid 
on, and a man and woman inside 
the cauldron. It may flourish ex- 
ceedingly for years, but beneath all 
the external contentment there is 
usually in the breasts of the husband 
and wife a reasonable, or maybe an unreasonable, resentment. 
A man usually gives up his money and independence and life 
to the mother of his children, or his mistress, or his nurse-house- 
keeper, but most especially to the mother of his children. And 
a woman gives up her life either to the man she wishes to 
become the father of her children, or to the man she considers 
will keep her extremely comfortably for the rest of her life 
without the least anxiety about having to work to keep herself. 
That is marriage considered coldly by each sex—before they 
fall in love. And it is marriage viewed in the right perspec- 
tive too. Love has no reasonable perspective at all. It upsets 
all judgment, all considerations; and, if a man’s will is not 
considered legal should he happen to be out of his mind, the 
actions of a man and woman in love are almost equally 
unaccountable. So I would make a law that no marriage were 
a real marriage, and so indissoluble, were it found a childless 
marriage after a certain number of years. It need not 
necessarily be dissolved—as everybody jumps to the con- 
clusion whenever you talk about relaxing the laws which bind 
two hurt and indifferent people together for life—but it ought to 
be easily dissolved should one or other, or both, of the parties 


Mr. Burke 


MR. THOMAS BURKE 


is the author of a remarkable book, 
“Limehouse Nights,’ in which he reveals, with an 
extraordinary gift of poetic prose, the life of the 
Chinese quarter of East London. 
the author at a bound among the few living English 
prose authors of rare distinction. Mr. Burke has also 

written a book on London and a volume of poems 
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By 
Richard King. 


concerned, feel that an unfruitful attachment has robbed them 
of the crowning and most lasting glory of life—the glory of 


parenthood. 


* * * 


The Merely Sexual Man and Woman. 


fo everybody knows there are men and women who not only 

ought not to be parents, but do not want to be parents. 
They wander about the world prospective mothers and fathers, 
absolutely loathing the prospect. They also run—or are run— 
for the matrimonial stakes. Moreover, as the perversity of luck 
and nature will have it, they usually attract the members of the 
opposite sex in whose “ soul” the genius of parenthood is more 
strongly developed than the genius of mere physical love. 
Heaven help their victims. They fall in love and marry without 
the least intention of fulfilling matrimony’s divine obligations. 
And maybe some of the more honest among them will state this 
fact openly before that marriage which has been “ made in 
Heaven” (sic) is rendered well-nigh indissoluble. Of course, 
their lover would take them thankfully should they also promise 
to cut off their hair and dye their teeth blue. Love will take 
anything thankfully—so long as love remains. But two, or maybe 
three, years later, when love has 
died down, the cool reasonableness 
of intelligence and the “ soul’s” 
longings will cry out to be satisfied. 
A wife will look at her husband, the 
only legalised father of her unborn 
children, and find, in reality, @ 
bachelor. And the man will look 
to the woman by whom alone he can 
legally continue the race of his fore- 
fathers, and find a mistress—mostly 
not at all the kind of mistress he 
would choose for himself were he 
allowed to hide someone in the 
purlieus of the city. So a good 
father and mother are wasted—and 
(who knows?) a family of happy, 
lovely children. Briefly, there are 
two types which humanity is, up to 
the present, far too daft to recog- 
nise, or too frightened to deal with, 
or too blind to perceive. They are 
the man or woman who ought not to 
be married, at least not permanently, 
and the man and woman—but, of 
course, the man hardly counts in this 
instance, as nearly every man can 
get married if he be not too particu- 
lar—who, not being married, yet most 
assuredly and also divinely ought to 
be. There is the mother-woman 
and the mistress-woman, and as 
things are constituted at present, the 
mistress-woman can have it all her 
own way. 


E. O. Hoppe 


* * 


The Mother-woman. 
he mother-woman is the holy 
woman. The other woman may 
possibly be attractive and valuable to 
the intelligence, or elegance, or beauty 
of the world, but she is absolutely of 
no account as @ mother, and mothers are the only real women 
who should honestly count in moral laws. The one is the meteor 
which flashes across the sky in brightness and is gone; the 
other is the star which shines for ever in the eternal heavens. 
It is always my belief that one day—say fifty, or even a hundred, 
years hence—the woman who wishes to be a mother without 
necessarily being a wife will be recognised and, if she has also 
useful work to do in the world, honoured and respected. Since 
the war has started I have come across so many noble, earnest, 
really good women who not only yearn—but ought—to be 
mothers; good women who yet don’t want to have the necessary 
appendage of a husband. They have work and ambition and 
their own self-acquired niche in the labour of the world. Why, 
they ask, should they give all up merely to become the com- 
panion and housekeeper-dependant on the necessary man who 
may claim the rights and privileges of a husband? They work 
to keep themselves; they have gained sufficient to keep a child, 
yet, if they are to go on working, they work to face a future 
bereft of all that which makes a woman’s future possible— 
motherhood, the divine enthusiasm which lives in the life of 
another, and that other, her own child. Either they must face 
(Continued on p, 242) 
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THE LIMIT ! 


By George Belcher. 
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It says it was the French seventy 


Mrs. Green (reading newspaper): 


of their trenches 


And why on earth they don’t raise our age limit beats me, Mrs. Green 


There ! 


Mrs. Stubbs: 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS-—continued. 


loneliness—or they must face a husband! So—to their honour 
—they face loneliness. The crowning glory of womanhood is 
denied them; their loss is the loss to the greatest kingdom on 
earth—the kingdom of the perfect mother. Of course, it may 
be said that they—should their love of children be so great that 
they will risk all to possess a child—can still give birth to one, 
paying the life-long price. But, so silly is the world, the 
value of women’s work, as occasionally that of a man, is in- 
fluenced by their respectability, the “Florence Nightingale” 
“soul”? of woman, who goes through the tragic hours of mother- 
hood without first going through the cake-and-crépe-de-chine 
ceremony preliminary to wifehood, is counted among the 
prostitutes of the street. And the vengeance of the world falls 
even upon the innocent children! No wonder the unselfish, self- 
sacrificing woman—the perfect mother—shrinks from the ordeal 
and unjust wrong. 
* * * 

The Children. 
Ob if only mothers and fathers, or for that matter, any other 

man or woman, would bring up young people with a 
view to stating frankly the real objects of marriage and not 
disguise the real behind an arti- 
ficial display of “romance,” white 
satin, and wedding cake, there would 
be fewer bored married people and 
indifferent parents roving the world. 
But marriage is turned into a kind 
of youthful fairy story, and every- 
one hides from young people the 
grim fact of parenthood and all it 
means in sacrifice, in responsibility, 
and suffering. To mention the fact 
to two young people spooning 
romantically in a boat is considered 
“not nice.” So the lark of being 
married is insisted upon, the dis- 
grace of not being married turned 
into a joke, and everything about 
the ‘‘ Blessed State” is rose-painted 
and glorified except the national and 
important responsibilities it incurs. 
Any fool can bring a child into the 
world so long as she is married; 
with a good nurse and an intelligent 
governess, people hope for the best; 
or, if a nurse or a governess be out 
of the question, then there is the 
district council, the national schools, 
the district visitor, and the S.P.C.C. 
—should the worst come to the 
worst. Young people are pushed 
or joked into matrimony, and, should 
there come children, then these 
children are. the “sacred property ” 
of their parents if these parents 
take their responsibilities seriously 
(which is right), but also if they 
shirk them or don’t even recognise 
them (which ‘is morally and in- 
humanly wrong). I always consider 
that, should a mother fail in her 
duty towards her children, they 
should be taken from her. There 
are plenty of unmarried “ mothers” 
by nature who would gladly fulfil 
Nature’s divine obligation. And it’s silly to talk about the 
liberty of the subject in such a case. The liberty of the sub- 
ject usually means that some innocent person has to suffer for 
the selfishness of the guilty. 


Ss * * 
A New Novel. 
“The first part of Miss R. S. Macnamara’s new novel, “A 
Marriage has been Arranged ” (Arnold), gives one a curious 
sensation of a world aloof from our own—rather like taking tea 
with the proverbial “ dear old lady from the Orkneys.” It is 
all about love—the genteel kind of love we used to read about 
before the war in nice stories for really nice people. Then it 
used to thrill us faintly. The old, old story of the man who 
married a maid, both of them being loved in their turn by two 
other people of the noble, self-sacrificing, heroic order—these 
“triangular” passions used to interest us—once upon a time 
(which means three years ago). We were quite prepared to cry 
over the last chapter, which showed us the good man, who had 
loved the heroine unselfishly and well, getting his passion re- 
quited, or, failing that, facing the future—as prospective god- 
father to her first-born child. Nowadays, somehow or other, 
love seems hardly to matter at all; at least, not that kind of 


MRS. WESTALL MASON 


The wife of the publisher of that amusing satire, ‘ The 
Book of Artemas,’’ to whom its anonymous author 
dedicates it 
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love. That far more permanent love—a parent’s love, a 
brother's or sister’s love, a friend’s love, is the love which to- 
day tears at our heart strings. The man-and-a-maid fancy, 
with all its imbroglio of misunderstanding, jealousy, “ cruelties,” 
and ‘“wrongs,’’ seems all rather like the passing fever of a 
young child. And Miss Macnamara’s new story is all about 
this kind of tragedy. The heroine is one of those young 
women who hate a display of affection, are healthy, strong— 
quite the “latest thing in young women.” The hero, who*® 
is, of course, loved by a really nice, clinging, home-loving girl, 
is apparently one of those dangerous characters—dangerous to 
women, that is—which female writers of fiction so dearly love, 
and usually portray so badly. Then there is the tragedy of 
the various parents who feel that their children are not making 
the happiest marriage they could make possibly, parents who 
eat out their hearts because somehow or other the modern 
outlook of youth is one of those “ outlooks’? which no fond 
parent can either appreciate or understand. All the old tea- 
party hubbubs of peace time are well mixed therein. Also, 
there is the old, old difficulty about the child—not a real 
one, of course, but the one which refuses to be materialised. 
This is the moving tragedy of the 
tale. It places the story way back 
in the years before 1914 or forward 
towards Anno Domini 1925—for I 
suppose that we shall still be worry- 
ing about the abnormal when the 
war is well over, and neglecting the 
normal, just as we used to do when 
women asked themselves, “ Why 
should I become a mother?” and 
yet spent all their spare time strug- 
gling to get married. 


* * * 
The Flying Hero. 
nd the “shadow” between the 
hero and heroine of “A 
Marriage has been Arranged ”’ is just 
the “ parent” instinct after all. The 
wife loathed children, refused to 


have one; and when Nature thwarted 
her desire, neglected it entirely. 
She was the mistress-woman per- 
sonified, loving her husband pas- 
sionately, but not as the father of 
her children—a vastly different and 
higher kind of love. The husband 
was a born “father.” He had mar- 
ried his wife because he loved her 
in the man-woman way; but when 
love was dead and he found that 
he still remained a “ bachelor ” plus 
the awful expense of matrimony, he 
grew irritable and cold. Then 
there stood in the shadow the 
“other woman’’—the woman who 
was ‘born a mother.’ Fate threw 
them together—the father - instinct 
and the mother-instinct mingling 
their lives in a union far higher 
and purer than sexual love. Pre- 
sently they ceased to struggle against 
the unthinking moral dictates of the 
world. The husband left his wife 
and joined the other woman—so 
sacrificing all his worldly career, because the wife in her ven- 
geance refused to divorce him. Then the war broke out—this 
war which is likely to solve the problem of so many otherwise 
unsolvable problems which are found, not only in life, but also 
in novels. 


Neame 


* * 


A Brightly-written Book. 
[t is one of the books that will be read because most people are 
fond of reading about things that they think that they might 
do themselves in similar circumstances. Nine-tenths of us like 
to think that we are misunderstood, and that our twin-soul is 
still waiting for us somewhere round the corner. It would be a 
good thing if “twin-souls” were mated, as it would save the 
spoiling of two households; but unluckily they are not very often 
attracted by one another until they have fastened on to someone 
who is neither a soul nor a twin. 
* * * 
Thoughts from ‘‘A Marriage has been Arranged,” 
“Come natures exhale youth ; it is the gift of the gods irre- 
spective of years.” 
“Who can count thé sands of the sea, the stars in the sky, 
or the ashes of dead days, which, scarce noted as they go, seem ' 
on looking back to have made a cinder heap of life? ” 
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A NEW PORTRAIT OF LORD ROSEBERY’S 
YOUNGER DAUGHTER. 
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Lallie Charles 


THE MARCHIONESS OF CREWE 


The above is a recent and very beautiful portrait of the Marchioness of Crewe, who was married in 1899 and is Lord Crewe’s 

second wife, the first Lady Crewe having died in 1887. Lady Crewe is Lord Rosebery’s younger daughter, and was before her 

marriage Lady Margaret Primrose. There are two small children—Lord Madeley, the heir, who is six, and a little girl who is 
only two. Lord Crewe has three daughters by his first marriage, all of whom are married 
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A FORETASTE OF SUMMER 


Sauntering Society Saturated im Sunshine. 


THE 


VISCOUNTESS CURZON (LEFT) AND COUNTESS 
ZIA TORBY 


Lady Curzon snapshotted in the Park with Countess Zia Torby, 

who is the elder of the two daughters of the Grand Duke 

Michael. The younger daughter married Prince George of 
Battenberg last year 
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THE HON. MRS. ADRIAN BETHELL AND THE 
HON. ALEXANDRA BERTIE 
The Hon. Mrs. Adrian Bethell is Lord Glenconner’s only 
daughter and the wife of Captain Adrian Bethell of the 
Household Cavalry. The Hon. Alexandra Bertie is Lord 
Norreys’ daughter and Lord Abingdon’s granddaughter 


THE DUCHESS OF BUCCLEUCH AND TWO OF 
HER DAUGHTERS, LADY MARGARET AND LADY 
ALICE MONTAGU-DOUGLAS-SCOTT 


The Duke and Duchess of Buccleugh have five daughters, the 

eldest of whom is Lady Margaret Scott. The heir is the Earl 

of Dalkeith, and is in the Grenadiers. Lord Francis Scott, the 

youngest son, married Lady Hileen Elliot, the late Lord Minto’s 
eldest daughter 


THE DUCHESS OF TECK AND HER TWO DAUGHTERS, 
THE PRINCESS MARY AND THE PRINCESS HELENA 
OF TECK 


The Duchess of Teck is the second daughter of the lst Duke 


of Westminster and the aunt of the present duke. Before 

her marriage to the Duke of Teck in 1894 she was Lady 

Margaret Grosvenor, Her eldest sister is the Marchioness of 
Ormonde 
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Copyright, U.S.A., E. O. Hoppe 
Her grace is the elder of Lord and Lady Lanesborough’s two beautiful 


ajesty the Queen, is also a very energet 
The Duke of Sutherland is honorary colonel of a battalion 


of the Seaforth Highlanders 


THE DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND 
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The Duchess of Sutherland, who is temporary Mistress of the Robes to Her M 


in the cause of war charities and other organisations. 
daughters, and was before her marriage in 1912 Lady Eileen Butler. 
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A BEAUTIFUL STUDY 
From a Painting by P. A. de Laszlo, M.V.O. 
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THE MARCHIONESS OF TITCHFIELD 


Lady Titchfield, who is the wife of the Duke of Portland’s heir, has been one of Mr. de Laszlo’s recent sitters, and the above 

portrait is a very excellent one and a good likeness. The Marquis of Titchfield, who is a lieutenant in the Household Cavalry, 

served on a personal staff during the European war. Lady Titchfield, who was formerly a maid of honour to H.M, Queen 
Alexandra, is the daughter of Lord Algernon Gordon-Lennox, who is a brother of the Duke of Richmond 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Some Officers of Two Distinguished Regiments. 


S 


dj, 
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SOME OF THE K.O.S.B.—‘ SOMEWHERE ABROAD” 


From left to right are: Standing—2nd Lieut. J. Weir, 2nd Lieut. A. L. Chapman, 2nd Lieut. P. Reay, 2nd Lieut. W. M. 
Douglas; sitting—2nd Lieut. G. O. D. Watson, Captain F. L. Hamilton, M.C., 2nd Lieut. A. R. Templeton 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH BATTALION OF THE ESSEX REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Top row—Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. J. J. Metcalfe, Lieut. C. S. St. B. Seale, 2nd Lieut. T. L. Bright, 2nd Lieut. D. Clubb, 

Lieut. F. V. Smith, Lieut. H. Jones; middle row—Captain W. T. Dean, Lieut. A. M. Bailey, Lieut. H. F. Randall, Lieut. S. W. Butterworth, 

Lieut. N. B. Coomer, 2nd Lieut. H. R. Foxon, 2nd Lieut. A. E. B. Jones, Lieut. N. S. Davies; bottom row—Captain H. Phillips, Captain J. H. 

Sutcliffe, Captain J. Hillman, Major H. Baxter, Lieut.-Colonel C. W. W. Burrell, Captain and Adjutant F, H. Hall, Captain G. A. Fortescue, 
Captain B, A. Morrow, Captain G. O. Slade; ‘*Marcus’’ (the dog) 
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Thomson 


MLLE. GABY DESLYS 


A new portrait of Mile. Gaby Deslys, who is making a big 

success in ‘‘Suzette’’ at the Globe Theatre. Mlle. Gaby 

Deslys has recently sustained a sad bereavement by the loss 
of her father and her sister at Marseilles 


her, and the ship shivered from bow to stern. It was 

evident from the enormous list that she could not remain 

long afloat, so the boats were accordingly lowered, and 
quietly and without any sign of panic the passengers and crew 
took their places. Meanwhile the captain on the bridge ordered 
flares and a box of rockets to be brought to him, some of which 
he began to ignite in order to attract any vessels that might be 
in the vicinity. Suddenly he caught sight of a tall, thin, and 
austere passenger standing at the top of the stair leading to 
the bridge. “What are you doing here?” said the captain, 
angrily. “Your place is in the boats, and if you do not go 
immediately they will not wait for you.” The passenger gazed 
at the captain solemnly. “I have come,” he said, “to protest 
against this unseemly conduct on your part. We are now facing 
death. Is this the time to rejoice? Is this the occasion to 
ignite fireworks?” 


[ was just as darkness fell that the Huns’ torpedo struck 


* * * 


“That popular actress, Miss Winifred Barnes, tells the following 

story. An Irishman was nailing down the lid of a box 
which he purposed sending by rail, and as it was necessary for 
the safety of the contents that the box should be kept the right 
side up during the journey, a friend suggested that he should 
write on the case very conspicuously, ‘‘ This side up with care.” 
Not long after the Irishman reported to his friend that every- 
thing in the box had been broken. ‘‘ Good gracious,” said the 
other, “didn’t you label it, ‘This side up’?” ‘‘Yes, I did,” 
said Pat. “And for fear they shouldn’t see it on the top I put 
it on the bottom as well!” 


* * * 


Ae he following is one of Mr. Harry de Windt’s stories concern- 

ing his adventures in the Yukon. He and a “ partner”’ 
whom he had picked up in Dawson were just about to start on 
a trip in mid-winter, the cold of course being intense, when his 
companion dropped a number of hard, sharp-pointed articles 
unceremoniously into the sleigh right on top of a sack of meal. 
Mr. de Windt protested. ‘‘ Look here,” he said, “don’t put 
those tent pegs on the oatmeal. They’ll poke their points 
through the bag and there’ll be a leakage.” ‘‘ These ain’t tent 
pegs,’ came the other’s rather scornful explanation, “ they’re 
beef steaks.”” Which they proved to be, all cut and ready for 
use on the march, 
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Stories from 
Everywhere. 


uealt 8 


He was under sixteen years old, but was very anxious to go 

out and do his bit, so he marched up to the recruiting 
office and boldly told the sergeant he was “nineteen and a 
half.” The sergeant looked at him with a twinkle in his eye. 
“My lad,” he said, “do you know where boys go to who tell 
lies?” “Yes, sir,” came the prompt reply, “they go to the 
front.” ‘‘ Whatever do you mean ?”’ asked the sergeant. ‘“ Well, 
I’ve three pals at the front what’s not seyenteen, an’ you passed 
’em, anyhow,” was the boy’s rejoinder. 

* * * 

A amusing story concerning an actress with a lisp is told by 

Miss Marie Lohr. The lady in question, who was quite 
unaware of the fact that she lisped, was once given a small 
speaking part in a curtain-raiser, and the author, who had 
evidently heard her conversing, accordingly worked in a lisp in 
the few lines allotted to her. When the first rehearsal was over 
he asked her what she thought of her part. ‘‘ Oh, fine,’ was the 
reply, ‘‘ but there’th one thing I think rather thilly about it—why 
do you make me play it with a lithp ?” 

* * * 


“The geography lesson was about to begin, and the subject of 

it was France. Accordingly, the teacher started off with 
the question: “Now in this present terrible war, who is our 
principal ally?’ “ France,’ came the answer from a chorus of 
voices. ‘Quite right,’ ‘said the teacher, beaming. ‘‘ Now can 
any of you give me the name of a town in France?” A small 
boy at the back of the class almost fell over in his eagerness to 
tell; ‘“ Somewhere,” he murmured breathlessly. 

* * * 


he following story concerns the happy days before the war. 
He was a Territorial, and as it was the first time he had 
been on guard he was feeling rather important, and consequently, 
when about midnight he observes a shadowy form approaching 
in the distance, he immediately presents and shouts, “ Halt! 
Who goes there?” in quite the proper manner. Out of the 
darkness comes a husky whisper: “Shut up! © Ain’t going, I’m 
coming back!” 
* * * 
Hee is another story of pre-war days. A Territorial sentry 
had been found asleep at his post, and was accordingly 
brought before the commanding officer. The latter was very 
stern and severe. ‘In war time,” he said, frowning at the 
culprit, ‘“ you would have been shot for this offence. This is 
not war, but nevertheless you will have to pay a fine of 
threepence.”’ 


Swaine 


MISS EVA SCOTT 


Miss Eva Scott is a very active war worker, and is doing good 
service at the Ministry of Munitions 


Se ee 
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Lam the tamous 
Haig@Naig Decanter Bottle 


| | AM overwhelmed with compliments. My Directors require me 
| to bow my acknowledgments. This is the best salaam I can 
make. Remember, I am only a bottle. It is my contents that 


have made me famous 

One of my admirers says I am the “‘ Rolls-Royce of the Whisky World.” The Rolls-Royce 
is not in every garage—for the same reason neither am I on every table 

Sixpence per bottle above the price of other bottles is an expenditure that you will not 
begrudge. You will get a great deal more than sixpence-worth of value, and you can treasure 
the comfortable thought that nobody can put on his table finer whisky than you can 

My Directors will guard jealously the position I have gained for them. They will not seek undue 
popularity for me. There is not enough whisky of my class to allow of my being sold everywhere 


HAIG & HAIG SAMPLE CASES 


A case of one dozen bottles 2 ee USie ee 
A case of half-dozen bottles : = oe 40/2.) 
Cash with Order - 2 - - Delivery without delay 
When writing or ordering please mention ‘‘The Tatler.”’ 
ONE QUALITY ONLY — THE BEST 


HAIG & HAIG Ltd (Distillers since 1679) GLASGOW and LONDON 


LONDON OFFICE 57 SOUTHWARK STREET, S.E1 : 
RIAA 
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Weddings and 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 

MISS PHYLLIS MARRINER 
Daughter of Mr. Arthur Marriner of 
Keighley, Yorkshire, and Mrs. Marriner of 


Portland Court, who is to be married to 
Flight-Lieutenant Neville Hodson, R.N. 


To be Married in June. 
HURSDAY, June 7, 
is the date fixed 
for the wedding 
of Mr.. Duncan -. 
MacRae and the Hon. 
Maud Baillie, which will 
take place at St. George’s 
Church, Hanover Square. 
The bridegroom-to-be is in 
the Seaforth Highlanders, 
and attached to the Royal 
Flying Corps. 
* * * 
A Naval Wedding, 
Aa interesting naval 
wedding is to take 
place quietly at Harwich 
to-morrow (May 24), if 
leave permits, when the 


bridegroom will be Lieu- Second daughter of Com- 
mander R. Greey, R.N.R., daughter 
Greey of East- Bruce, J.P., of The Gables, 
Huddersfield, whose mar- 
Morgan Cyril riage to Captain J. G to Major H. J. R. Clayton 
M.C., of the Copland, R.A.M.C., took of the Australian Imperial 
place recently Forces 


tenant - Commander Cecil 


C. B. Vacher, D.S.O., R.N., bourne, who is _ marrying 
and the bride Miss Dorothy Captain 
youngest 


Kelsey, the 


MISS JANETTE RANKEN 


Of Edinburgh, who is to be married to 
Mr. Ernest Thesiger, the youngest son of 
the Hon. Sir Edward Thesiger, K.C.B., of 
142, Sloane Street, S.W., and a cousin 


of Lord Chelmsford 


MISS G. C. M. GREEY 
and Mrs, 


Morgan, 
South Wales Borderers 


Langfier, Ltd. 


daughter of 
Mrs. Kelsey 
of Wickham 
Court, Can- 
terbury. 

* * 
Some Recent 
Engage- 
ments. 

mong 

the en- 
gagements recently 
announced is one _ be- 
tween Lieutenant Ronald 
Cory-Wright, M.C., and 
Miss Geraldyn Villiers- 
Stuart, the daughter of 
the late Major Villiers- 
Stuart of Dromana, co. 
Waterford, and Lady 
Muir of Blair Drum- 
mond, Perthshire. Mr. 
Cory-Wright, who is in 
the Warwickshire Regi- 
ment, is the son of Sir 
Arthur Cory - Wright, 
Bart., of Ayot Place, 
Welwyn; Miss Nancy 


Swaine 


MRS. J. G. COPLAND 


Née Miss E. Muriel Bruce, 
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Lees, the 
third daugh- 
ter of the 
akties aS isn 
Elliott 
Lees, Bart., 
D.S.O., of 
South Lyt- 
chet Manor, 
Poole, Dor- 
set, and the 
Dowager Lady Lees, 
whose engagement is 
also announced, is to 
marry Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Eustace H. 
Marsden, R.I.M.S. 
Another recent engage- 
ment is that of Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel P. W. 
Parkinson of the Glou- 
cester Regiment, of 
Silchester House, Sil- 
chester. His fiancée, 
Miss Evelyn Thornhill, 
is the daughter of the 
late M. F. W. Thornhill 
of Paget House, Ipswich, 


Vandyk 


MISS EILEEN WARNER 


Youngest daughter of Mr. R. S, Aucher Warner, K.C., 
and Mrs. Warner of Trinidad, West Indies, and 193, 
Ashley Gardens, §8.W., who is engaged to Major 
Geoffrey H. Cox of the North Staffordshire Regiment 


and the Royal Flying Corps 


MISS P. E. MIDWOOD 


Elder daughter of Mr. and 
of Mr. E. J. Mrs. Arthur R. Midwood, 
Oakley Hall, Market Dray- 
ton, who is to be married 
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Engagements. 


Forbes 


MISS MARJORIE MEGAW 


Only child of Mr. and Mrs. Neilson Megaw 

of Dublin, marrying Engineer Lieut.-Com- 

mander H. A. Sheridan, R.N., at Greystones 
parish church, co. Wicklow, in July 


and a granddaughter of the 
late Sir William Howard 
Russell. 

* * = 
Others Announced. 
(ther engagements in- 

clude those between 
Captain Wynnard Anthony, 
late R.F.C., only child of 
Mr. and Mrs, A. Anthony 
of Capel House, Colchester, 
and Miss “ Kitty’ Lloyd, 
a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Llewelyn Lloyd of The 
Yew Trees, Kirkby - le - 
Soken ; Captain (temporary 
Major) J. M. Tweedie, 
A.S.C., only son of the 
Rev. A. G. and Mrs, 
Tweedie of the Rectory, 
Castle Ashby, Northants, 
and Miss Muriel Needes, 
only daughter of Mr. H. 
Needes_ of Brookfield 
Mansions, Highgate, N. 


AINSLIE CLOWES 


Née Miss Marian Clowes, second daughter 
of Captain and Mrs. Norton Clowes of 
Aubrey House, Reading, whose marriage 
to Captain Ainslie Clowes, A.A.M.C., of 
Brisbane took place recently 
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“Pm dying for a cigarette. 
by ourselves and have a Kenilworth in peace.” 
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“Let’s get away from this mob— 


Let’s find some place where we can be all 


Kenilworths are the most soothing and seductive cigarettes imaginable. 


Whenever you want to get the finest 
Virginia Cigarettes without paying an 
extravagant price—ask your tobacconist for 
Kenilworth Cigarettes. Experts agree that 
the golden Virginia leaf used in Kenilworths 
is the “find of the century.” 


You enjoy the flavour all the more because 
Kenilworths are so beautifully made: just the 
right shape and size, with all the tobacco ar- 
ranged in Jong fine strands laid neatly lengthwise. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes are made of mellow golden Virginia 
leaf yielding a fascinating aroma. They will compare 
favourably with any Virginia Cigarettes you can obtain, no 
matter how high the price. Yet Kenilworths only cost 1/3 
for 20; 3/1 for 50; 6/- for 100. 

FOR THE FRONT.—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes 
to Soldiers at the front, specially packed in airtight tins of 
50, at 2/6 fer 100, duty free. Postage 1/- for 200 to 300; 
1/4 up to 900. Minimum order 200. Order through your 
Tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 


Postal Address: 16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 


CORE RBROS we COU ibs 
LiverPooL AND Lonpbon. 


Manufacturers of High-Class Cigarettes. 
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PICTURES 


Drawn by Bertram Prance 


“Your ’usband wears ’is ’air very short, don’t ’e, 
Mrs. Biff?” 


““Yus—the coward”’ 


author’s, and he wrote that long before (about 1906, I think) 
this war was thought of—outside of Germany. But the point 
I want to try and make is this—that if Germany had had a 
General Staff worth their salt (or their salaries) a war of move- 
ment ought to have been maintained, and Germany ought to 
have won inside of about six months. She had the game in 
hand in 1914 and early in 1915, but she preferred to slow down 
in the West and turn to the East to “chaw up” a Russian raid 
at Tannenburg. East Prussia did not then matter; the West 
mattered everything ! 
* * * 
t is for this reason that, thinking 
merely as an enthusiastic amateur 
and writing as one, I have always 
believed that Tannenburg was Ger- 
many’s most expensive defeat. There 
is a terrific conflict of opinion (as I 
realise!) on this point between Hin- 
denburg and “Sabretache,” but being 
a rather “cussed”? sort of person I 
back myself, not because I think I 
am even as good a general as old 
Wooden Head, but because I have 
read my Clausewitz and Wooden Head 
apparently has not ! 
* * * 


ss “The first and most important maxim 

which we can set before our- 
selves is to employ all the forces which 
we can make available with the utmost 
energy. Even if the result is toler- 
ably certain in itself, it is extremely 
unwise not to make it perfectly 
certain.” Von Moltke (the lesser) 
was to blame for not making it ‘‘ per- 
fectly certain” in 1914. ‘The second 
principle is to concentrate our forces as 
much as possible at the point where 
the decisive blow is to be struck. 
The success at that point will com- 
pensate for all defeats at secondary 
points.” 
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IN THE FIRE—continued. 


H indenburg, the Wooden Head, is to blame for not being able 

to make up his mind until the battle of Vimy where the 
decisive point was. It was only about then that he began to 
understand that there was really no necessity to keep troops 
sitting in the sedges of the Masurian Lakes, at Mitau, and at 
various other places in the East—at Innsbriick amongst them. 
Both he and his two predecessors are appallingly bad judges of 
pace. They are now being outridden by far better men. Mere 
Gentlemen Riders, of course, but better men none the less. 
Both Sir Douglas Haig and General Nivelle have ridden with 
success between the flags. The simile is therefore apt. 


* * * 


f I had not had Clausewitz and von der Goltz to back me I 

should never have dared to cross swords with old Wooden 

Head ; but quoting his own professors against him will, I hope, 
take the wind out of his sails. 


* * * 


n an extract last week from Sir Evelyn Wood I was made to 
say “‘ the enemy will step out ’’; the word ‘‘ enemy”’ should, 
of course, have been “ infantry.” 


* * * 


reat as is my own and all “ Tatlers’” affection for adver- 
tisers, aren’t they a bit hard-hearted and tantalising these 
days? I mean in the way they insist upon advertising things 
for which so few of us have any use. “Combined cigarette 
and note case” is one of the things of which I am thinking. 
Why, you might just as well advertise a sandwich case, a whisky 
flask, or a cure for obesity. 


* * * 


friend who used to know “ Ananias Smith,” the trainer 
who figured in a little story recently told in these notes, 
writes to remind me of another story in connection with that 
worthy. “ Ananias S.’’ was what is known on the turf as one 
of the clever division; his encounters with stewards and people 


‘like that had been frequent and varied, and if one could give a 
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full account of them they would make distinctly piquant reading. 
He just hated stewards, and regarded them as stumbling-blocks 
in the path of industry and perseverance. Handicappers he 
abominated, and as for starters he would cheerfully have “ na- 
pooed”’ the whole boiling of them. The story I am about to 
recount is of ‘‘ Ananias’’’ adventures at Poona one year. They 
had been very unkind to him apparently, and this is what he 
said about it :— 

“Why, for even lookin’ at the grand stand they offers to 
give you a present of a brick ’ouse!” 

“A brickhouse ?” I said. ‘‘ What on earth do you mean?” 

“A brick ’ouse,’’ he repeated deliberately, “one brick at a 
time !” 


Drawn by Hutton Mitchell 


Doctor (to Nurse): Apply vinegar cloths to his head, mustard poultices to his chest, 
and hot salt to his feet 

Wounded Tommy: And just put some pepper in me mouth, miss, and make a 
blinkin’ cruet of me at wanst 
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Court Jewellers 


130 REGENT STREET. W. 


Choice Selection 
of New an@ Secondhanad 


C\\ll PEARL NECKLACE SanpROPES 


e An inspection ana comparison 
) of prices ts solicited 
HELlOPE PUPChASING. 


DIAMOND, EMERALD, RUBY 
and other ornaments 
taken in exchange. 


Ideal 
or 


the 


complexion. 


“ERASMIC ™ Perfimers, LONDON & PARIS. 


3? 


" Studington | 
Coat... 


For Walking 
and Country Wear 
IN EXCLUSIVE 


COLOURINGS 
AND DESIGNS 


of Scotch T weeds, or made from 
our ‘ Wetoga Cloth,” which is 
absolutely Weatherproof. 


1 
From 3 Oy Gns. 


UNBIASSED OPINIONS. 


ENNISKILLEN. 
y I am charmed with my “Studington”; it fits 
US p ‘| perfectly and is so comfortable. I shall 
sh recommend it to all my friends. (Mrs.) H.S. 
PERTHSHIRE. 
Miss M.S. has pleasure in enclosing cheque; 
she is delighted with both the cut and 
material of the “Studington ” Coat just 
received. 
The Hon. G. Graham-Murray is highly pleased 
3 with the beautiful “ Studington ” Coat which 
: was supplied to her last week, and which she 
Obtainable only from— finds most useful and very warm, yet light. 


EA eaaq- 
-TUDDs. 
CIVIL AND ~ 


he 51.CONDUIT STREET, BOND STREEI, W — 
67-69, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON. WG 


Clever COOKS use Lea & 
Perrins Sauce. The ad- 
dition of a few drops of 
this ECONOMICAL 
relish to your food works 
marvels in flavour. 


Do You Dinkie? 


Fresh as a morning breeze—sweet with the fragrance of 
freshness whatever the temperature and whatever the 
day's diversions—these are the delights of the Dinkied. 


Ipkie 
‘Dainty Deodorant 


neu‘ralize; all odours—keeps the body 
sweet from tub to tu ust a dab is 
all tha: is needed. inkie is a fra- 
grant. greaseless cream—does n-t soil 
the ,arm-nts, cannot harm the skin. 
Price 2/6 per jar. 
Sold by Boots, Harrods, Selfridge, 
Whiteley, D. H. Evans, John Barker, 
G. H. Lee & Co. (Liverpool), and 
Chemists everywhere; or a first supp y, 
post free, direct from ROBARTES, Ltd., 
128 Jermyn Street, London, S.w.1 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Seeing 
as how (asthe grammarians 
have it) my last week’s 
epistle to you got torpedoed 

or lost in the maelstrom of frills and 
furbelows and female flummery, and 
the one before had all the nice things 
I was going to say about “ Poppa” 
Ford lopped off the tail owing to 
exigencies of space, I must in future 
be more careful to obey the orders of 
the Papyrus Controller and stick as 
well within my paper ration as I do to 
my cereal one. It seems to me that 
there is more aero than automobile in 
these days; and there was, to be sure, 
a certain liveliness in the air this 
morning outside my window in the 
direction of the Sussex downs, where 
the sheep in these days positively 
swank at two shillings a pound, veri- 
table nroutons argents, which reminds 
me of a delightful. inn in France where 
once on a motor trip in the days 
“before” I had unrationed déjeuner. 
But our imperturbable Southdowners 
are themselves far too. patriotically 
mercenary putting on weight to waste 
a moment from their “ dew-bit” to 
look up at any bally old aeroplane— 
not single ones, but in battalions in 
these advanced days. This morning 
it was a dress-rehearsal for a raid 
across the Ger lines—seven of them 
flying in formation, as pretty a sight 
as you could wish to give you an 
appetite for the verboten breakfast 
you mustn’t eat. And, Tat, they were 
at it the livelong morning, these buzz- 
ing ’buses, one lot after another (but 
not sevens again), till one began 
nervously to suspect that one had got 
over the other side by mistake de- 


spite conscientious objections, sclerosis of the heart, atrophied 
courage, trench-fright, and all sorts of other deadly diseases— 
or even that possibly the horrid Hun might have invaded via 
Margate during the dark watches of the night and dug himself 
in just over that innocent-looking green crest, hiding all secrets 
I don’t think that I shall sleep 
comfortably in my bed to-night, Tat; and after I have said a 
double portion of prayers I shall practise in front of the mirror 


on the eastern side from view. 


holding up my hands and saying, “ Kamerad, 
Kamerad ’’—just in case, you know. 
* * * 

Wel: anyhow, old friend, our flying lads 

are getting full recognition in these 
vastly glorious days, and it is tonic iron 
entering my sympathetic soul; and they are 
getting it despite both croakers and their own 
natural modesty, which is, God knows, so 
divinely refreshing in this age of self-adver- 
tisement. Fancy having “‘ Well done, D.H.” 
written across your report, Tat! Wouldn’t 
you have been dying to let just a few folk 
know? Yet look with what difficulty it got 
out in the case of young Ball (unseemly 
snatched away, alas! it would seem)—the 
champion of the corps that wishes to pre- 
serve anonymity and prevent swank. Yet, 
none the less, even canny Andrew, the Leader 
of the House, a man of means and not given 
to extravagances in verbiage, is taken out of 
himself and can’t help saying that ‘a more 
glorious fighting force has never existed in 
the world.” Could praise be higher? It is 
indeed its own altitude record. And Smuts, 
too—and all the folk who really count! They 
have withal a wonderful knack of taking 
everything so coolly—these flying men. At 
the week-end I was lunching with some 
friends whose son in the R.F.C. had just 
been seriously wounded in the thigh by a 
Hun “Archie,” but had managed to get his 


GEORGES CARPENTIER 


A pleasing photograph of the great French boxer, 
who on the outbreak of war forsook the ring for the 
air, and as a fighting man of our ally’s flying corps 
has shown himself as formidable an antagonist in 
the impalpable medium as we know him to be on 


terra firma 


LIEUT.-COLONEL E. WATTS- 
ALLEN 


Lieut.-Colonel E. Watts-Allen has 
recently been appointed Director of 
the Machinery Food Production De- 
partment of the Board of Agriculture. 
He has during the past two years 
acted with considerable success as 
adviser on matters of organisation 
to the Director of Supply and 
Transport 
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positively pea-green with 
little jaunts together in the past-—notably the first, when we 
lunched at the Saracen’s Head at Dunmow, where H. G. 
Wells’ extraordinary ideas of the flitches of bacon come from. 
God wot I have earned many a flitch since then by reason of my 
passive resistance in my sparrow-hawk domesticity; but the 
price of bacon has gone up so that I have not had the cheek 
to claim them—a case of “ only the rash deserving the rasher.” 


machine and his observer safe back 
and land in our own lines, calling forth 
a special word of praise from his G.O.C. 
From the casualty clearing-station he 
managed to scrawl a line home, simply 
saying, ‘‘ Don’t worry, mother; it’s a 
Blighty one all right, and I’ll see you 
again soon.” It quite took the edge 
off it at home, I can tell you! 


* * % 


fter many moons, Tat, the other 
day I came across our old friend, 
Wilfred Aston, who used to attend to 
the more learned and technical side 
of motoring on your behalf, but joined 
up as a plain Tommy (if I can use the 
word, plain, about Wilfred !) in August, 
1914, and is now a full-fledged captain 
in the M.T. after a long spell in 
hospital at Rouen and a mighty slow 
convalescence. So now he is marked 
“home service,” and has a jolly job 
motoring about in the Eastern Com- 
mand and inspecting things—lashings 
of petrol, but a rotten car, However, 
as he always expected six-cylinder 
perfection even in an old taxi, I will 
leave the brand nameless rather than 
bear the burden of accusation upon 
my automobile conscience, which is 
strangely sensitive. Anyhow, I don’t 
think he wants our sympathy under 
the circumstances, do you, Tat 0’ 
mine? Plenty of petrol and drawing 
pay to boost about the roads, whilst 
we are stuck fast to high bankrupt 
stools and forbidden to automobilise 
any of our fuel resources under dire 
and dreadful penalties. But that is 
what comes of being a healthy and 
capable young fellah instead of a 
couple of old crocks. He turned me 
jealousy and recalled many of our 


* * * 


nd last, but not least, he brought back to 
memory the day of the last real Derby, 

when he and I sallied forth hand-in-glove in 
your service to Epsom Downs as the “ Tatler 
Derby Dogs,” and jumped a claim next to the 
famous coach of Vanderbilt. I have often 
wondered whether the gipsy who told his for- 
tune that afternoon presaged aught of the 
fateful Lusitania and threw a shadow across 
carnival. As for Capting Aston, his pen may 
be getting rusty, but heis learning a devil of a 
lot about the innards of automobiles in a very 
practical school, and he will have lots and lots 
of most erudite copy, trenchant with tech- 
nology, but tempered with humour, awaiting 
you when this duration vile is over and 
motoring once more is known in this car-less 


country. 
y * * 


ome time, dear sympathetic friend, I must 
tell you of the horrors of my house hunt 
sans auto, and all it has entailed, but this is 
passing rich. One householder writes me from 
a charming old Queen Anne house that it has 
no garage, ‘but,’ he adds, “a garage can be 
hired quite near, if one is so foolish as to 
want to keep a car.” Oh, Tat, I’m dying to be 
just the foolishest fool you ever struck.— 
Yours, a fully certified autolunatic, GERALD 
Biss. 
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“An Essential Garment for All Women Workers.” 


“QUORN FEATHERWEIGHT” 


sooty 


THE BIRTH OF THE TYRE. 


, | \HE creamy liquid flowing into the cup on the tree is destined 


to play an important part in the industrial world. When 

the rubber-tree reaches its prime, 1ings are cut in the bark 
and the sap trickles down into pots, where it soon hardens on 
exposure to the air. Thirty or forty pounds of rubber are obtained 
from one tree in a season, but much skilful work has to be done 
before the raw product is suitable for commercial purposes. 

Before it can be used for motor-tyres, it must be treated to resist 
changes of temperature—it must be hardened, made resilient, and 
must possess durability. Spencer-Moulton Three-Ribbed Tyres are 
manufactured from pure rubber treated by a special process. The 
success of the Spencer-Moulton method is shown in the unvarying 
excellence of their tyres. The phenomenal mileage records under all 
sorts of road conditions prove their durability beyond question. That 
they enjoy an equal popularity in temperate and tropical countries 
shows that they are unaffected by climatic conditions. 

Catalogue sent post free on request. 
GEORGE SPENCER, MOULTON & CO., LTD,, 
Works: Kingston Mills, Bradford-on-Avon, Wilts. 
LONDON: 77-79, Cannon Street, GLASGOW : 65-67, Bothwell Street, 


LEEDs ; 68, Albion Street. MANCHESTER : 237-239, Deansgate. 
NOTTINGHAM ; Trent Street. IRISH DEPOTS: Dublin, Belfast, and Cork. 


J 


-INDISPENSABLE— 
WVICKERS PRODUCTION 


wr Eanby deliveries will be unmediatety maniu- . 

 fachive is resumed -Add your name to our Waiting List’ 
THE ELECTRIC & ORDNANCE ACCESSORIES C°L? 
«WARD END WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, | apes : 


London AGENTS, 
WoLseLey Motors U®, York ST, WesTMINSTER. 


~¥ - sts 1S PENCER SPENCER - 
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Ladies’ Service Goat 


has been specially designed for use when motor driving and for all 
other out-door occupations. It is absolutely waterproof and extremely 


light, with handy, capacious concertina pockets and wind-cuff straps to 
sleeves. The LADIES’ ‘‘QUORN” COAT combines SMARTNESS 
OF APPEARANCE with the UTMOST SERVICEABILITY. 


Price 


£2 19 6 


Also supplied in 
heavy material, 


Price 


z4 7 G6 


Only measure- 

ments required— 

Bust, length of 

sleeve from centre 

\ of back (arm bent) 

to length required, 
and height. 


Specialists in 
Ladies’ Wind-on 
Puttees and 
Stocking -Puttees 
of ali kinds. 
Write for our 
Illustrated Booklet, 


For Active 
Service.”’ 


TURNBULL & ASSER, 


Yea, 71-72, JERMYN ST., LONDON, S.W. 
= Telegrams: ““ PADDYWHACK, LONDON.” 
SS Telephone: 4628 GERRARD. 


e@ 


SUPER 4 


a) 
N10 / 


FIELD SERVICE al 
BOOT 


The combined Laced Legging 
Field Service Boot. 


They set perfectly on foot and 
round leg, and their utility and 
smartness are at once demon- 
strated. 


Cut from the finest Willow Calf. 
Will take a brilliant polish, or 
can be left dull. 


All officers we have fitted with 
them are loud in their praise. 


Nut Brown Shade, 


£6.6.0 


Write for our New 
Military Brochure. 


W. ABBOTT & SONS, LT". 


London and Paris; 
54, Regent Street, W.; 121, High Holborn, W.C. ; 
434, Strand, W.; and Branches. 
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AENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy.” World. 


preferably as “‘ mascots” on ships or with regiments. This is 

doubtless due to the approaching legislation against dogs, but 

in one case the dog is to be disposed of as the owner is leaving 
her country home to do “ war work ”’ in town, and therefore reducing her 
bu'ldog kennels. The three dogs are (1) the well-known prize-winner, 
Kibarn Antonio, a beautiful brindle aged 23 years; (2) Sheila, a white 
bicch with pied head, aged ten months, by the Chaperon; (3) A big 
white bitch, aged five years, recently mated to the well-known champion, 
Cintra Sam. Anyone would jump at the opportunity of obtaining such 
valuable dogs, even with the fear of the heavy impost to be levied on 
“new owners” before them. Mrs. Landon, who some time ago gave 
one of her beautiful Dalmatians as a mascot to a battery of field artillery, 
has now another winner to dispose of. 


* * * 

“The saddest case of all, however, is poor little Queenie, a well-bred 

wire fox terrier, aged two years, whose owner is unable to pay any 
increased tax, and must have her pet destroyed unless some dog-lover 
will take pity on her. Queenie is a good ratter, house-trained, and 
gentle with children, also a splendid watch-dog. Will not someone come 
forward to save her? Any letters addressed to me at “ Inces,’’ Scaynes 
Hill, Haywards Heath, shall be immediately forwarded to the owners 
of these dogs. 


[T's week I have been requested to find homes for several dogs, 


* * * 


=e he dog question at the moment being of vital importance to the large 

majority of the inhabitants of this dog-loving kingdom, no apology 
is necessary for mentioning it again this week in our “ Notes.’ The 
L.K.A. has summoned a special general meeting to consider the proposed 
legislation, and decide upon some immediate course of action, and before 
these lines appear such action will doubtless have been taken. The 
Canine Defence League held a well-attended meeting at the Criterion on 
Tuesday, May 8, and it was gratifying to learn that the secretary was 
in touch with members in both Houses, and that machinery had been 
already put in action, not to oppose the Dog Bill, but to suggest amend- 
ments which would prevent its pressing unduly on the poorer class of 
owners and fanciers. As the reason given by the Government for 
wishing to take drastic action against dogs was the food shortage, a 
resolution was put forward “That all dog-lovers should petition the 


Government to enforce compulsory rationing imcdiately as a proof of 
good faith that dogs were not being fed, and should not consume human 
food.” 
‘ * * % 
“This proposition was well received, but at the request of the chair- 
man was not put to the vote, being reserved for a further meeting 
when the contents of the proposed Bill would be known. Having received 
many letters asking how the writers could help to protect dogs, we append 
a form of leaflet which, if signed by owners in various parts of the country 
and forwarded to their respective Members of Parliament, would at least 
show that the dog-owning community is a large one, and to be reckoned 
with in the matter of votes. The appeal to individual Members of Par- 
liament was suggested by the Secretary of the Canine Defence League, 
and the wording could be altered to suit the views of the writers. 
CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
* * * : ; 
To the Member for __ 


House of Commons, London. 
May, 1917. 
a voter 


DEAR SIR, 
The undersigned, -Gqen: i your constituency, begs to bespeak your 


good offices in respect to the grave peril with which (s)he and other owners of 
dogs are confronted in view of the recently proposed legislation against dogs. 

The matter has been the subject of careful consideration and investigation, 
and we confidently challenge any responsible body to visit the kennels of any 
large fancier, and there find being used food capable of human consumption, 
unless, indeed, these isles were to be subjected to such sore straits as was 
experienced by the people of Paris in the Franco-German War of 1870. 

The saving of food to the community would be insignificant, the pain and 
grief caused would be incalculable, for the animals are valued apart from their 
intrinsic worth, although there are many whose value is to be reckoned in 
hundreds of pounds. 

A far greater saving could be effected by returning to their own country all 
enemy males beyond 45, and all women and children. The retention of 
these people in our midst constitutes a menace to our safety ; it is most costly ; 
serves no good purpose; renders leakage of information easy; and their food 
is provided to the detriment of our own people. 

I am, Sir, 
Yours faithfully, 


For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 


* Be Propeller : 


The 
- Dennis Bradley are deliberately light in atmosphere. 


“ Rilette” paintings to the commission. of 


The tragedy of war we all realise. It needs no illustration. 


OPE@ BRADLE 


) 
Sole Proprietor 7. Dennis Bradley 


Civil: Militarg & Naval Jailors. 


A NOTE TO 
CADETS & NEWLY-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS 


ITH the best quality khaki now commanding an abnormal 

price, and the inevitable substitution of inferior grades con- 

taining a considerable percentage of cotton, it is imperative 
to impress upon inexperienced officers the vital necessity of pur- 
chasing their Field Service Uniforms only from Military tailors 
of acknowledged repute. 


The Government grant of £50 is made with this object and 
is sufficient for the purpose. To endeavour to save a few pounds 
by purchasing cheap kit from firms who have not an established 
military name at stake is fatal economy. The best quality uniforms 
will wear for years, and the second grade ones will need 
replenishing after a few months’ service. 


Compatible with the quality the prices charged by Pope & 
Bradley are reasonable because they have always anticipated an 
ever-rising market, and they represent the minimum of a House 
holding the first reputation in London for military style. 


Service Jacket £4 4 0 Sam Erowne Belt .. £2 10 O 
Breeches 3°53 70 British Warm ae A AO 
Slacks 115) 350) Unlined Trench Coat 414 6 


New Naval and Military Kit List of every Service 
requirement will be forwarded upon application. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14.OLD BOND STREET, W.@ 
11-135 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 
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A Great Double Number 


of 


THE SPHERE 


The issue of THE SPHERE for May 26th 
will be a Special Number dealing with 


The Western Front in Colour 


One of the Chief Attractions of the 
Number is a fine Portrait in Colours of 


FIELD MARSHAL SIR DOUGLAS HAIG. 


Many aspects of the War on the The R.A.M.C. is shown at 
Western Front will be brilliantly work in a brilliant Double 


presented, our INFANTRY and Page by 
ARTILLERY being seen inaction. F. MATANIA., 


DOUBLE NUMBER If you wish to secure a copy | DOUBLE NUMBER 


of this exceptional number 


3 you should order at once, as : 
Price it is certain to go out of print. Price 


Of all Bookstalls, Newsagents, &c., or from the Offices of 
THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 6, Great New Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 4. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


of machining, as instance the fact that the connecting rods of a motor-car 
engine are not-milled, nor are the crankshafts machined all over; (3) it 
must be capable of production in great quantities at mimimum cost; 
otherwise, with the least amount of labour; (4) it must be silent to the 
extreme of what is practicable; (5) the maximum effort of which the 
engine is capable is not needed to be maintained for long at a spell; 
it seldom works at full power, and the brief duration of such effort 


director of the Sunbeam Motor Company, delivered an interest- 
ing lecture last week before the Aeronautical Society of Great 
Britain on ‘‘ Aircraft and Motor Car Engine Design, contrasted 
from the Standpoint of a Designer and Manufacturer of Both Types.” 
At the outset, Mr. Coatalen took the opportunity to thank the Admiralty 
for giving permission for a paper tobe read on so instructive a subject 
with a view to its being 
discussed within the limits 
which it is necessary 
to impose on a topic of 
this sort. in face of our 
being engaged in the 
greatest war in history. 
That belief which appears 
to obtain in some quarters 
to the effect that the design 
and production of an air- 
craft engine are akin to that 
of a motor car one proves, 
on even casual investiga- 
tion, to be what the old 
writers would have styled 
a vulgar error. By taking 
a few points which come 
most obviously to mind, we 
discover at the very outset 
that the problems involved 
by the two propositions are 
fundamentally different. 
* 2 * 
M:: Coatalen then dealt 
with the chief 
characteristics of an in- 
ternal combustion engine 
for motor-car_ service: 
(1) Weight is practically 
no object; (2) cost is of 
the utmost importance; 
there must be the minimum 


M R. LOUIS COATALEN, the chief engineer and joint managing 


THE LAST ARROL-JOHNSTON CAR PRODUCED, AND WHICH IS NOW 
DOING NATIONAL SERVICE 


The date of this model is early 1915 


explains the extraordinary 
reliability of even the 
inferior types of car 
engines; (6) flexibility, 
giving a constant torque » 
at a crankshaft speed 
from 300 revolutions a 
minute to 2,000 revo- 
lutions a- minute; (7) of 
course, this is a_ torque 
which corresponds to a 
very low mean effective 
pressure, namely, 80 Ib.; 
(8) the compression is rela- 
tively low and the valve 
area small, the cam forms 
being easy and the valve 
springs light ; (9) the system 
of lubrication, wherein the 
oil jis carried in the base- 
chamber of the crank case, 
suffices ; (10) the maximum 
horse - power required to 
be developed by any one 
engine rarely approaches 
one hundred. In the vast 
majority of cases it does 
not exceed thirty. Space 
will not permit our dealing 
more fully with the lecture, 
which was altogether of 
extraordinary interest and 
full of information. 
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Send for Illustrated List 


PEERS 


Safety Self Fillers 


HE Cameron writes just when you want it to 

write—without scratch or blot—no waiting for 

the ink to flow. No delay because of lost ink filler. 

Just dip the Cameron in any ink bottle, press the 

bars, and it fills itself. No pen is safer, simpler, or 
more delightful to write with. 


With Barless Nib, 10/6. With Waverley Nib, 12/6. With 
Hindoo Nib, 15/-. With J Nib, 15/-. With Bankers Nib, 15/-. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Ltd., Waverley Pen Works, Birmingham. 


London: 30, Shoe Lane, E.C.4. Edinburgh: 23, Blair Street. Glasgow: 
13, West Regent Street. Paris: Kirby Beard & Co., 5, Rue Auber. 
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Premier 
' British 
‘@ Electrical 

' Equipment 
for Motor 
Vehicles 

: — 


ELECTRIC STARTER 


for Motor Vehicles 


The most successful “Self-Starter” made. It 
will positively start the most sluggish engine, and 
with no more effort than that required to ring an 
electric bell. Fully described in an 
interesting Brochure on the B ‘T 
Electric System sent on request to 
any of the addresses below. 
Standardised by the leading 
manufacturers on_ their 
post-war models, 


BROWN BROTHERS, Ltd., 
Great Eastern St., London, E.C, 2. 
Showrooms: 15, Newman St.,W. I. 
267-273, Deansgate, Manchester. 


Specify the BROLT 
Starter on your new 
car or have it fitted 


Scrubb & Co. 


{INVALUABLE FOR TOILET AND 
= =» DOMESTIC PURPOSES = - 


Pricels. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


The public are cautioned against the 
many injurious imitations of “Scrubb’s 
Ammonia” that are being offered, and 
attention is drawn to the signature of 
on each bottle, without 
which none is genuine. 


SCRUBB & CO., Ltd., Guildford St., London, S.E. 


A War-Time Meal which 


Satisfies Consumer and Controller ! 


OATCAKE AND CHEESE AND 


On sale everywhere, in two sizes, 


AT POPULAR PRICES! 


DAN YAN 


THE WORLD'S BEST 


PICKLE 


MACONOCHIE BROS. Ltd., 
LONDON. 
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Charles Packer g Co|td. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


MILITARY BADGE BROOGHES 
15-ct, GOLD & ENAMEL, 
all £2 2 0 each 


FIELD AND TRENCH COATS 


Mo 


MW 


Nae WATERPROOF YET 
SS. SELF-VENTILATING. 


Have been subjected to the severest tests 
possible on Active Service, and finally 
selected by Officers as the 


MOST RELIABLE MILITARY 
WATERPROOFS OBTAINABLE. 


We owe the unprecedented success we 
have experienced with these Coats to the 
recommendations of thousands of satisfied 
Officers, also to our principle of never 
supplying a Coat unless we are confident , 
of its giving entire satisfaction. , 


The Royal Naval Air Service. The Machine Gun Corps. 
All these Brooches 
are finely modelled 
in 18-ct. Gold. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent free on request. 


Peo Ducus 4 
ge ama 


The Royal Engineers, 
also Collar Badge. 


AQUASCUTUM FIELD COATING. 


Illustrations show 
actual size of 


Badge of any 
Regiment, post free 
£2 


The material that has stood the Test and O each. = a Brooches. 
. . Money returned in The Royal Flying Corps Every patterncan be 
proved superior to any other for making fullif not approved. also-Cap Badge : supplied from stock. 


Officers’ Trench Coats is now in Stock in 
new and delightful colourings for Ladies’ 
and Gentlemen’s wear in Town or Country. 


WITH 
UNBREAKABLE FRONT. 


Luminous Hands and Figures. 
The Ideal Watch for 


THE 
NEW MILITARY WATCH 


Fine Quality Lever Movement. 


Trench Coat with Seatless Shorts One-Piece Screw-in 


Only height and chest _____ SOLD IN ALL PRINCIPAL TOWNS Silver Case: Active Service. 
measurement required. BY OUR RECOGNISED AGENTS. 
Ee 


99 


Transparent 

UNBREAKABLE FRONT. 
No new glasses or 
projectors required 


White or Black dial 
£3 3 0 


Post free to any address 


ONDON,W. 


Ltd. 


By Appointment to His Majesty the King. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


100, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


16&78 REGENT 


STREET, L 
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SUPER-EXCELLENCE 


in Motor car’ construction 


Rapid though the development of the Motor 
Car has been, it will be forgotten when the 
enormous strides of progress and betterment are 
evidenced with the appearance of the Peace-time 


SUNBEAM 


Much practical knowledge and many construc- 
tional points, gained by our experience in the 
production of 


SUNBEAM - COATALEN 
AIRCRAFT ENGINES 


will be applied to the after-war Sunbeam car, 

which will present an example of- super- 

excellence in car construction and a triumph 

of British engineering. 

The Sunbeam Motor Car Co., Ltd. 
Head Office and Works, Wolverhampton 


Manchester Showrooms, 112, Deansgate 


London and District Agents for Cars: 
J. KEELE, Ltd.,72, New Bond St., W.1. 


Vacuum Petrol Feed 


Ts system is installed as part of the standard 


equipment of all Buick Cars. It is simple in 

construction, and there is absolutely nothing 
that requiresattention. This system effects a saving 
of from 10% to 20% in petrol consumption and en- 
sures an equal supply of petrol to the carburettor. 
It eliminates pressure pumps and air-tight filler caps, 
saves sediment in petrol passing into carburettor and 
does away with petrol tank in cowl, where such have 
been found to be noisy, to give off annoying odours, 
to be troublesome to fill, dangerous in collision and 
hazardous from possible explosions through leakage 
of petrol to ignition wires. 
The Vacuum Petrol Feed is only one of the many 
features which contribute in making the Buick a 
Car of unrivalled value and excellence. 1917 Buicks 
consist of 4- and 6-Cylinder Models. 


ae 
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Puicks cannot now be supplied, but let your “ A fter-the-War" 
Car be a Buick. 


General Motors (Europe), Ltd., 136, Long Acre, London, W.C. 2. 
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By M. E. Brooke. 
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A Chat about Corsets. 


ATURE and art together can do 
wonders for any woman’s figure, 
but Nature unassisted by art often 
fails utterly. Now there are two 

fundamental principles where the corset is 


Striped white-and-mauve Grafton voile 
has been used for this jumper, hemmed 


with white. No terrors lie in wait for 
it at the wash, as this fabric has con- 
quered the laundress 


concerned—the first is that it must be 
comfortable and healthful, and the second 
that it should mould the individual figure 
according to Nature’s ideal for the well- 
proportioned woman. Corsets should be 
flexible, yet at the same time boned enough 
to contain and steadily train the figure. It 
was the authority in this all-important 
accessory at Harrods in the Brompton 
Road, S.W., who brought these facts 
forcibly home to me. She has made 
a life-long study of the corset as well 
as of the anatomy and hygiene of the 
figure. 
* * * 

Lack of Extremes. 
Now although at. Harrods there 

are innumerable models from 
which to make a selection, they 
have all been robbed of extremes; 
they range in price from 4s. 6d. to 
£6 6s. As will be readily under- 
stood, every type as well as varia- 
tion of type has been considered. 
Women have long ago realised 
that if once they, in popular 
parlance, “let their figures 
go,” they can never regain 
them. Now it is strange, 
nevertheless it is a fact that 
75 per cent. of women who buy a 
corset never contemplate the back 
view; it is always the front which they 
carefully study. The former is quite 
as important as the latter. 

* * * 

The Straight Back. : 
“The straight back is a new idea that has 

been launched this season. It has 
ever sO many advantages. In the first 
instance it is possible to wear a corset 
three to four inches shorter than heretofore 


¥ more, it is of valuable assistance in keeping 


with the same effect. Therefore, when 
seated, the corset does not go under the 
figure or ride up. 
* * * 

Free Thighs, 
N o unnecessary boning is to be encoun- 

tered in the corsets in these salons. 
‘The “free thigh” isa device that has much 
to commend it, as the bones never rest on 
any, shall I say, “promontories” of the 
figure, thereby causing discomfort... Further- 


the abdomen in correct position: Cut is 
everything in all the corsets. By this 
elusive quality, which it is so difficult to 
explain, spring is given over the bust, 
thereby aiding a graceful silhouette. Long 
lines are very important, and it is wonder- 
ful how much art can do to aid Nature in 
this respect. Now, turning from gene- 
ralities to details, which is always such a 
pleasing task— 
* * * 

Satin Radium. 


Satin radium is really a delightful fabri- ¢ 


cating medium for corsets. There is 
an excellent model for 45s., with a 
straight short back and spring everywhere. 
Again, there are the corsets with the batiste 
back and tricot fronts with broad bones. 
Stockinette-is-also extensively used, and 
among its many advantages that may be 
mentioned are that it is durable, flexible, 
and very economical. Elastic corsets are 
well represented, and are of the greatest 
assistance in helping the lines of the figure. 


“SE Here is a pretty sug- 

gestion for making a 

dress of Grafton voile. It is robbed of 
all complicated fastenings 


1V 


Corsets for the War-worker. 

x special feature is here made of corsets: 
for the war-worker. Not just one or 

two models, but a variety of types. There 


is the woman who needs little more than a 
band, yet when her labours are over she 


This tiny tot may play all day in her 
Grafton voile dress. It will visit the 
laundress and come back with a new 
lease of life 


changes into another corset, which gives. 
“rest ” to the body and helps to maintain 
her figure. Another woman feels the need 
of greater corseting; there is the corset 
for her with its adjustable bones, so that it 
may easily be sent to the wash. 

* * * 


. The Importance of the Brassieére. 


he lower the corset the more im- 
portant is the brassiére. Har- 
rods are making a feature of simple 
- as well as more elaborate models, 
: characterised by the excellence of cut. 
: The front lacing has passed into the 
: limbo of things forgotten, for after all 
: it was only a device for concealing 
- discrepancies in cut. Here are useful 
affairs of broderie anglais and fasci- 
nating models of crépe de chine and 
lace. Everyone should visit these 
salons at the earliest opportunity. 
* * * 
Becoming Gowns. 
he Hon. Mrs. Albert Petre is to be 
congratulated on the dresses she has 
4 designedin Wanted,a Husband. Miss 
? Gladys Cooper wears a trio of charming 
frocks. There is one of lemon-coloured 
Georgette, the prettily-draped skirt sur- 
mounted with a Swiss belt fastening down 
the front with blue buttons. Above this is 
a waistcoat with long sleeves of ninon to 
match. In the kitchen scene she appears 
in a forget-me-not blue stockinette dress 
of the jumper persuasion girdled at the 
waist with a regimental scarf, topped with 
a black velvet coachman’s hat. White 
Georgette is the fabricating medium of her 
dress in the last act. The skirt is gathered 
and decorated with café au lait braiding. 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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Episode 10.—Love on the Light Pedal. 


Life on the Ocean Wave,” and Lootenant 

Newton-Abbott, “‘ Let me Like a Soldier 
Fall.” From such lofty standards they passed 
by a deplorably easy transition to the latest 
revue songs which they bellowed in chorus. 
From these again, when exhaustion of the vocal 
muscles supervened, to a general causerie upon 


[Eten POTTER-SMITH sang “A 


music in the general. 


““Classical stuff,’ remarked the Leftenant, 
“always makes me want to sit up on my hind 
legs and howl. Nothing to beat the good old 
sentimental slush about ‘Thee only,’ ‘Thine 
eyes,’ and so on.” 


“If music be the food of love,” said the 
Lootenant, “I can only imagine a very anzemic 
sentiment subsisting on such a diet as that.” 


“In me,” affirmed the soldier with immense 
solemnity, “‘it nourishes the most robust passion 
that ever devoured the soul of man.” His eyes 


met the girl’s and they both laughed. 


“Ts that a declaration?” she asked, bending 
for a moment over the keys, and then looking 
up into the Lootenant’s face. Next moment 


INEXPENSIVE 
CREPE-DE-CHINE 
COAT FROCKS 


PECIALLY designed to meet 
S the present 

dainty and practical Gowns 
at really reasonable prices. These 
garments are made in our own 
Workrooms from heavy weight 
Silk Crépe de Chine in plain and 
exclusive novelty designs, the 
colours of which we can guarantee 


to be fast. 


COAT FROCK in_ heavy 
weight Silk Crépe de Chine, 
in exclusive designs and 
various colourings on white 
grounds, finished with bag 


Price 64 


pockets, 


Gns. 


SMART 
WALKING 
SHOES #r 
WHITSUN 


Patent and Glacé Kid split 
bar shoe, as sketch, 
Per pair, 25/9 


three unrestrained laughs, a bass, a baritone, 
and a light soprano, joined in a chorus that had 
music in it as well.as merriment. 


demand for 


MARSHALLS 
SGNELGROVE 


VERE \STREET-AND-OXFORD-STREET 


== LONDON V == 


Then the girl’s clear young voice rose in a 
song that was neither classical nor “ slushy ’— 
just one of the time-hallowed songs of the 
homeland. There are no sweeter lyrics than 
these, none which wake more tuneful echoes 
upon the heart-strings; and the two young men 
listened with a quiet content that held them 
motionless till the last note trembled away— 
and for just a second or two after. 


Somehow—in the clothes they wore—their 
country’s livery of honour—with the girl in her 
simple graceful gown of Grafton Voile they 
seemed to typify all that the old song stood 
for—the Britain of home, of beauty and of 
bravery. 


When they had departea Diana sat at 
the piano for quite a while with a photo in 
looked from one to the 
other musingly. Meanwhile the warriors strode 


each hand and 


silently homeward, looking neither to the right 
nor to the left, but busy each with a mental 
vision in which the delicate colouring and the 
soft clinging texture of a Grafton Voile at-home 
dress figured prominently. 


D Al Neel ¥; 
GEORGETTE 


BEOUSE 


Entirely hand-made by our 
own workers, in extra rich 
quality pure Silk Georgette, 
which we can recommend 
to wear thoroughly well, 
with new square neck and 
hand-veined yoke, inlet with 
Valenciennes lace, finished 
with lace trimmed cuffs. In 
a beautiful range of colours. 


Price 


35/9 


Or in ivory silk voile, 29/6 


Catalogue post free. 


FUR RENOVATIONS & REMODELLING 
should be put in hand now, as six hun- 
dred expert alien enemy fur workers 
are interned, and nearly the whole 
of the expert English Furriers have | 
joined the Army. Orders placed for | 
renovations early in the Season will | 
prevent disappointment which will be | 
unavoidable during the winter months. 


Debenham 
& Freebody, 


DEBENHAMS ”), 
Wigmore Street. Soe 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 
| SS 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality,for Value. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Pretty Grafton Voiles. 
here is no more attractive material for 

summer wear than Grafton Voile. 
It is as appropriate for frocks as it is for 
jumpers, blouses, lingerie, and children’s 
raiment. On page iv are some suggestions 
showing how really effective this material 
is. Our artist has been particularly care- 
ful to give simple designs so that the 
woman who is clever with her needle will 
be able to make them at home. Now 
regarding the material itself, there are over 
200 figured designs, a host of plain colours, 
and black and white. Then it is very 
economical to cut, as it is 40 in. wide; in 
plain colours it is 1s. 93d., while patterned 
it is ls. 113d. It is ever so pretty and 
light, and is a material that may well be 
regarded as indispensable. By the way, 
it must not be forgotten that it launders 
perfectly. It is sold by all drapers of 
prestige, but should any diffi- 
culty be experienced in ob- 
taining it, then a post card 
must be ‘sent to Grafton’s, 
69, Watling Street, W., By 
when the name and ad- WL 
dress of the nearest ~ 
agent will be sent by 
return. It is well worth /, 
remembering that a — 
paper pattern will be 
sent with full instructions 
for making up a sum- 
mer costume on receipt 
of 4d, in stamps. 4 

* * 
Summer Blouses, 
Realising how large a 

part blouses play 
in the dress repertoire, 
Walpole Bros., 89, New 
Bond Street, W., are 
wisely specialising in 
models that are at once / 
attractive and mode- | 
rately priced. A _ trio ‘ 
finds pictorial expres- 
sion on this. page. To 
the right is one of fine white French muslin 
showing a putty-coloured stripe (these 
stripes are in a variety of shades) and a 
turn-over collar, finished with a_ black 
taffeta tie, for 12s. 6d. The same idea ex- 
pressed in duck with a soft collar is 11s. 9d. 
In this connection it must be stated that 
linen shirts with breast pockets, finished 
with a black band, are 16s. 9d. In the 
centre is a model fashioned of fine spot 
muslin with a real Irish lace yoke; it is to 
be obtained for 49s. 6d. Last, but by no 
means the least attractive blouse, is of 
hand-embroidered fine French muslin, 
finished with Valenciennes lace and vein- 
ing, for 29s. 6d. As usual at this date in 
the calendar, this firm is specialising in 
inexpensive summer frocks. Wonderful 
value is represented in the washing gingham 
dresses with fichu of white voile and patent 
leather belt for 29s. 6d. They are made in 
plain colours as well as checks. Further- 
more, there are French voile dresses for 
35s. 9d., the plain and coloured voiles being 
united in original and effective ways. 


“seas 


* * * 


The Thumb Book of Undies. 
“|*he name of Madame Venn, 14 and 15, 
Conduit Street, W., is one to conjure 
with where undies are concerned. . She 
has .just sponsored “The New Thumb 
Book”; it is most fascinating. Allreaders 
of this paper should write for it without 
delay. In it are mingled new and old 
ideas. The undies are the last word in 
the story of fashion, while the style of the 
book is reminiscent of our grandmothers’ 


days. It does not come within the pro- 
vince of these notes to disclose the secret 
of the book. There are sets of crépe-de- 
chine lingerie with naval or regimental 
crests embroidered, there are pure linen 
sets, there are lawn sets trimmed with 
Maltese lace, and there are washable lace 
and net sets. 
* * * 
Rain and Wrap Coats. 
‘T here is probably no firm better known 
for its rain and wrap coats than 
Aquascutum, 100, Regent Street, W. They 
have just issued an extremely interesting 
brochure devoted to this all-important 
subject. A section treats with Aqua- 
scutum coats for boys and girls—quite a 
new departure with this firm. The models 
illustrated are designed to produce effects 
which are distinctive yet beyond criticism, 
and give the wearer absolute freedom and 
comfort as well as the maxi- 
mum of service. It seems 
almost superfluous to 
emphasise the fact that 
Aquascutum is a 
pure wool mate- 
rial of the finest 
quality hygieni- 
cally and effi- 
ciently water- 
=: proofed. It is 
obtainable in 
many desirable 


FASHIONABLE 
SUMMER BLOUSES 


At Walpole Bros., 89, New Bond Street, W. 


shades, and the beautifully blended colour- 
ings and designs meet every requirement 
of outdoor life. 
* * * 
Desirable Trousseaux. 
ersatility is a gift for which one has 
reason to be very grateful, and one 
specially to be desired in the realm of 
trousseaux. Madame White, 25, Beau- 
champ Place, S.W., is undoubtedly among 
those who possess the gift of adaptability, 
as a glance through her charming cata- 
logue, sent gratis and post free on applica- 
tion, will show. Endowed with an indelible 
cachet are the pink satin boudoir jumpers 
with plissé panels at the side trimmed with 
swansdown. They are to be obtained for 
£3 3s. Again, there are pale pink petti- 
coats to match of the Princess persuasion 
for the same price. Fur-trimmed Georgette 
jumpers with smocking at waist and wrists 


vi 


are covetable possessions. Matinée jackets 

in pastel shades of satin or crépe de chine 

with ribbon rose-bud trimming, finished 

with knots of ribbons and flowers, are 45s. 
* * * 

The Colour of the Hair Regained. 

XV 2dame Helen Cavendish’s (174, New 

Bond Street, W.) name has long 
been one to conjure with where the restora- 
tion of the colour of the hair is concerned. 
Now Ca-radium, for which she is re- 
sponsible, is guaranteed not to be a dye. 
However, it restores to grey or faded hair 
all the rich and natural colour it originally 
possessed. Another point to be remem- 
bered is that it is an excellent dressing 
for the hair, apart from its restorative 
qualities, and this is important. Its use 
renders the hair beautifully soft, glossy, and 
free from scurf and dandruff. It is 7s. 10d. 
a bottle, post free. Attention must also 
be drawn to the Ca-radium Hair Grower, 
which is prepared from rare herbs and 
radium water. Its regular use ensures a 
beautiful hair—soft, luxuriant, and glossy. 
It is 5s. 10d., post free. 

* * * 
Summer Economics, 
ust a few words to announce that H. C. 
Russell’s (Leicester Square, W.) summer 
catalogue, entitled “Summer Economics, 
1917,” is ready. It is such an interesting 
book; but the readers of THE TATLER 
must not forget that an application should 
be made for it in writing, and that 
the name of this paper must be 
mentioned. Even the most casual 
glance through its pages shows the 
immense advantage of shopping at 
this old-established firm in Leicester 
Square, The things are pretty, 
inexpensive, and express the last 
word in the story of fashion. 

* * 
Soaps that Benefit the 
Skin. 

“The use of soap is one 

of the most im- 
portant things for a 
woman who would have 
a smooth skin to con- 
sider carefully. A soap 
which roughens or makes 
the skin of the face feel 
Wai stiff should never be 
= used a second time; ard 

when one has been found 


, Yr ia 
established firm of 


Price at Battersea I have re- 

ceived an attractive array of 
toilet soaps, old and new, all of which have 
a softening effect on the skin. There is 
the Regina Original, an old favourite for 
normal skins with a unique fragrance all 
its own. The Olive Oil soap is excellent 
for dwellers in great cities as it counter- 
acts the deleterious effect of hard water. 
The Buttermilk soap contains the ingre- 
dients of buttermilk, so to dwell on its 
merits would be superfluous. These are 
but a few of the soaps for which the 
firm of Price is responsible. They are 
sold everywhere, and so are the Regina 
shaving sticks, with their eminently mascu- 
line perfume and generous lather. Atten- 
tion must be drawn to the fact that this 
firm is responsible for lavender water 
and Eau de Cologne. Their extra triple 
Eau de Cologne is the kind of gift that 
is always acceptable. Nor can time 
affect the popularity of the Sweet Laven- 
der whose fragrance is so cleverly im- 
prisoned. 


that softens the skin, 
experiments must 
cease. From the old- 
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_ WASHING 
CREPE DE CHINE 
BLOUSE COAT, 


HIS Crépe is a mixture of 
pure bright Silk and the 
heavier Spun Silk, and 

these Jumpers are recom- 
mended to wear and wash 
exceptionally well. 


A 

WASHING CREPE 
JUMPER, as sketch, with 
hand-stitched collar and 
cuffs, made in box pleats, and 
finished with soft belt. In 
white, sky, ysink, lemon, 
mauve, rose du barri, and 
other colours. 


Special price 


QOITC 


/ Or in fine white Irish Linen, 


25/9 


THE RAVAGES OF MOTH 


Store your Furs in our Freezing Cham- 

| bers. Particulars of our new Combined 

Fur Storage and Insurance against all 

| and every risk sent post free on 
application. 


MARSHALS 
SNELGROVE 


‘VERE STREET "AND OXFORD" STREET 
== LONDON-‘V = 


Catalogue post free. 


DEBENHAM 
G -pPREEBODY 


(Debenhams Limited) 
Wigmore Street, Cavendish 
Square, London, W. 


PICTURESQUE BLACK LACE 
HAT, having a very light transparent 
effect, trimmed with .cherry coloured 
leaves and ribbon velvet. 


Price 2% GNS. 


Her Favourite 
Cream. 


By means of which she can, 
at any moment of the day, 
revive the fading freshness of 


her face, Just a morsel of 
Pomeroy Day Cream, and all 
‘shine’? disappears; so, too, 
does the hot, tired look. It 
is a’ smooth, cool, exquisitely 
fragrant cream, without a Maple 


rival among toilet preparations. 
Shirt Blouse in White Muslin, 


meray 21/9 
st (reall In Ivory Crépe de Chine 


or Georgette, 45/- 
2[6 and 5/- Vases. 
Of High-class Chemists & Perfumers. 
Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 
29, Old Bond Street, London, W. 
Branches : Liverpool, Manchester, 
Glasgow and Dublin. 


Dainty Blouse in Ivory Cotton Voile, 


In Ivory, Mauve or Ecru Crépe 


Illustrated Catalogue sent upon written application. 


Pontings 


of KENSINGTON, W. 
The House for Value. 


igen, 


Mignonette 


25/- 


de Chine, 39/6 


Charming Crépe de Chine Nightdress, with 
Empire yoke of good Jace, threaded ribbon to 
match, @s illustration above. In Primrose, 
Flesh, Pink, Sky, and Black. Special Price, 


29/11 
Cap, in lace, to match, Price 8/12 
PONTINGS, 


Kensington High St,, London, W. 8. 
Adjoining Kensington High Street Station. 


THE TATLER 


(No. 830, May 23, 1917 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


R. JOE PETERMAN will produce at the Oxford on Whit 
Monday a new melodramatic musical play entitled The Lads 
of the Village, book by Valentine, lyrics by Clifford Harriss, 
music by James Tate (“That’’), with special comedy scenes 

written by George Robey. The story runs through some ten scenes, the 
chief of which is a sensational battle episode in Mesopotamia. Miss 
Belle Mora, a most gifted Scotch comedienne, who is described in her 
own country as the female Harry Lauder, will play the part of “ Sally in 
Our Alley,’ while Bob Stevens, a versatile come- 
dian, will enact the genial-sounding character of 
“Erb, V.C.” There will be a chorus of one 
hundred, all the men of which have fought for 
their King and country. 
* * * 
At the Kennington Theatre this week that 
clever piece, His House in Order, is being 
given by a very capable company. Next week 
that most amusing and successful play, Hobson’s 
Choice, will fill the bill. 
* * * 
‘The fiftieth performance of the triple bill at 
the New Theatre was given on Saturday 
last, the 19th. 
* * * 
“The Carl Rosa Opera Company, whose season 
at the Garrick Theatre is meeting with 
great success, will give a special matinée of The 
Bohemian Girl on Whit Monday (May 28) when 
Mr. Ben Davies will play the part of Thaddeus. 
* * * 
[2 a note under the portrait of Mrs. Coops, the 
wife of 2nd Lieutenant F. C. Coops, R.F.C., 
published in our issue of May 2, the impression 
was apparently conveyed that Lieutenant Coops 
was the pilot of the machine that was so magni- 
ficently brought safely to the ground in spite of 


To raise funds for St. Dunstan’s, there will be a special matinee of 

Romance at the Lyric Theatre on Tuesday afternoon, June 5. On 
this occasion only Miss Keane will break her hitherto inviolate rule, not 
to play the arduous réle of Cavallini more than eight times a week, 
A distinguished patronage committee is being organised by Lady Paget, 
and everybody concerned with Miss Keane in Romance will give their 
services free, even the stage hands having decided to contribute their 
afternoon’s salaries. 

* * * 


t a cost of £10,000, Mr. John Leigh of Beech 
Lawn, Altrincham, has presented the 
Cheshire Branch of the British Red Cross Society 
with a hospital for the use of wounded officers, 
The hospital stands within its own tastefully laid 
out grounds at Altrincham, where there was pre- 
viously no place at which officers could be treated, 
Mr. Leigh, who has made himself responsible for 
the entire cost of maintaining the hospital apart 
from the Government grant, will, after it is no 
longer required by the Red Cross Society, carry 
it on as a home for disabled sailors and soldiers, 
How much the hospital was needed is proved by 
the fact that it is already fully occupied. 


* * * 


We are glad to note that one of the fighting 

members of THE TATLER staff, Lieut.- 
Colonel W. N. Campbell, D.S.O., has recently been 
decorated with the Russian order of St. Vladimir, 
Lieut.-Colonel Campbell has been also men- 
tioned in despatches for distinguished service 
with the Mesopotamia Field Force. 


* * * 


[2 publishing a photograph of Lady Muriel 
Paget in our issue of May 2, we stated 


its having been set on fire by the German guns. 
Lieutenant Shum, as stated in our note, was the 
pilot who brought the machine to a safe landing, 
Lieutenant Coops, the observer, being at the 
time unconscious from his wounds. Lieutenant 
Shum was badly burned, but both officers are now, 
we are glad to learn, practically all right again. 


MR. ALFRED VAN NOORDEN: 


Who for many years has been the controlling 

and advising interest in the Carl Rosa Opera 

Company, who are at present enjoying a suc- 

cessful season at the Garrick Theatre. Mr. 

Alfred Van Noorden is now the _ advising 
director of the company 


that she had been driving a motor ambulance 
in Russia. This information, which was supplied 
to us by the photographers, we regret is not cor- 
rect. Lady Muriel is honorary organising secre- 
tary of the Anglo-Russian hospitals in Russia, 
and was over there from April to October of last 
year in that capacity. 


AADECERY STRAND. (Gerrard 2645 and 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” 
THE NEW MUSICAL. COMEDY. Special Mat., Whit Monday, at 2, 
Evenings at 8. Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


MARIE BLANCHE. W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


DALY’s. (Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
: The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 


Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri de Frece. Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
SPECIAL MATINEE, WHIT MONDAY, at 2, 


SAvove Mr. H. B. IRVING. 
THE BELLS and WATERLOO. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.15. 


MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2.15. 


EVENINGS 8.15. MATS. MON., WED., SAT., 2.30. (Ger. 8722.) 
“SUZETTE.” 


GABY DESLYS. 
By Austen Hurgon, George Arthurs, and Max Darewski. 


GLOBE. 


Harry PILcer. STANLEY Lupino. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHarLEs GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS THE BEST VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES | DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing May 2lst.—Miss M. Slade & Co., Harry Weldon, Lorna and 
Toots Pounds, Will Evans, Albert Whelan, Nellie Wallace, May Moore Duprez, Nevotti, 
The Flying Banvards, The Sutcliffe Family. 


EMPIRE. TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. “HANKY PANKY.” 
Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 


Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
PuyLiis Dare, Unity More, Roseva Skelton, Amy Augarde, Ralph Lynn, Talbot O'Farrell, 
Tom Drew, and Ropert Hate. 


AUSTRALIA BY THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 
NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


F. Green & Co. 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; 
or to Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 1. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negativ 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. ; 


Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED. 


MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON, 


“CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE.” 


HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any 
breed at the late Kennel Club Show, with an 
entry of nearly 4,000, has Blue, Black and Red 
CHOWS from the very best strains for Sale. 
Puppies and adults at prices to suit everyone.— 
Apply by letter to Crowborough Place, Sussex. 


CHAMPION RHONA, 


BARONESS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 

Sale, Puppies, Dogs, and Bitches.— 

Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNGHAM, Slane Castle, 
Co, Meath, Ireland. 


ISS GERTRUDE SAVILE 

i has lovely young JAPANESE, also 
Puppies, 3 months old, for Sale, Perfect 
health and condition.—Full particulars, Sunny- 
croft, Clint Ripley, Harrogate. 


“ SENNY DING.” 
REEDER PRIZE PEDIGREE 
\[ BS. MORLAND has a lovely SEALYHAMS, highest award. Puppies, 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for | £1, Choice male and female dogs.— Miss 


Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great Taunton. 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. AABSE ATE, | Combed os ya Menbaan 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. . 
‘“‘LONDON’S LATEST.” Palace Hotel, Bloomsbury St., W.C. 


250 Rooms. ‘Phone Museum 574-5. 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. for every six ounces; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 14 lb). 
Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore 
be taken to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding, 


